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10 GAVE ar up, as 5 to variety. 
of refleftion, h araſſing my mind with con- 


jedtures which led to no politive conclu- 


hon. My ſpirits ſeemed ſtrangely de- 
preſſed, which I imputed to the ſurpriſe 


of fo ſingular an incident, and FE endea- 5 
5 voured to rally my own weakneſs. ER” 
For three hours we continued to ride I 
i with ſpeed. The night was fine and clear. = 


1 endeavoured to trace the ſtars as we 


Vvhbirled along, but my mind admitted of no © 


_ outward amuſement, and I relapſed again > 


into thoughtfulneſs, . 5 
Vor. Sn Some . 
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Some time after I was rouzed by Raolo, 
who informed me that two men on horſe- 
back were advancing, whom it might be 


as well to prepare for. 
„We need not fear a number inferior 


to our own,” replicd I,“ and probably not 
ſo well armed. _ Your pritols are e ready, I 1 


ſuppoſe.” | 
es, yes, 25 anſwered he, «xe ſhall new 


them ſport ; I was only afraid your Excel- 


lenza might have been f[ceping.” 


Did you ever know me ſleep © on my 5 
** 5. No, Senor, but you might have 
been flecying 0 refreſh before the hour of 


battle. EET 
| 7508 Very well, Raolo,” 50 replied [ 1 


« tis a pity. you were not born a courtier; 
— keep d as look. out, and beware of ar- 


Priſe. 


It was not long before 1 hed the clat- 
tering of horſes, and two men of — tab. 
picious appearance rode by us. They 
” eyed us with a ſerutiniſing look, but from 
ſome motive rode on without attacking us. 


Poſſibly, = 
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HT: 
Poſſibly, thought I, they propoſe waiting 


for us in the narrow part of the road; or 
in ſome gloomy hollow, where we ſhall not 
have the warning of their horſes feet. 
Raolo came up to the chaiſe door, and 
defired I would command the driver to 
halt a few minutes. © I do not like that 
fellow,” ſaid he; © I thought I obſerved 
ſome intelligent ſigns paſs between him 
and thoſe ill-looking fellows. Will your | 
Excellenza queſtion him ?” 


Do you think he will "confeſs any 


thing then? Depend upon it, he would 
not criminate himſelf,” 


_« Your Excellenza knows beſt, 0 ' replied . 


Naolo- 1 thought it my duty to tell my 
ſuſpicions Have you got your powder 
flaſk? for the hard riding, or elſe my car- 
Trying one of the Ps. in my band, bas : 
daſhed out the priming 
That muſt have been very careleſs, Po 
replied I: * aſk the Poſt-boy if he has got 
a flaſk, I cannot find mine.” | Raolo then 
E inquired of the driver, who anſwered very 
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| fulkily that he never carried any ſuch com- 


buſtible ſtuff about him. 
Never mind,” ſaid IT, © take half the | 


priming from the other piſtol.” Raolo 
took it from the holſter—** By the Holy 


Pope! 4 exclaimed he, 2 this i is in the ſame 
caſe—“ 5 „5 
„ Impoſſib le!” cried 1. ſtarting at a 


D thought which flaſhed acroſs me; ©« you ſay 


vou loaded the piſtols before we ſet out? 
© Yes, I am certain of that,” replied he; N 


« J put a brace of bullets into each, and 
then laid them down in the kitchen while! 
üjult ſtepped into the vard to look t e 
horſe I was to hire; and when 1 returned, : 
there they lay.” 


0 Ah! 5 exclaimed 1. « could any wing 


| be.more thoughtleſs : ſomebody has been 
: playing tricks, and we are caught in a fine 
trap. Be ſo good as examine it the charge 
is in. 


1 examined my own at the ſame time, 


(Fo, and was confounded to find them without 
Ts _ ball, and filled op. with aſhes. | 
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„We are betrayed,” ſaid 1 in a low 
voice. © Some traitor has done this. We 
are fallen into an ambuſcade. Your life 
and mine will probably be the forfeiture ; 
of your neglect.” ; 
I leaped out of the chaiſe, and going up 
to the poſtillion, brandihed my ſabre over 
his head: © Villain,” cried I, you are in 
this plot—Confels! Tell me who has em- 


ployed you, or I will ſend your head roll- 


ing under the feet of your mules,” 


He begged me to have mercy upon dM 


| for the ſake of a large family. © What is 
that to the purpoſe,” cried 17 « do you 


provide for them by robbery and murder 3 
| Villain, ſpeak quickly all you know of this 


infernal ſcheme, or I will ſcrape the fleſh 
> from of your bones. ” T 
1 dragged the raſcal to the ground, os 
1 was extremely agitated, and certainly : 


” ſhould have killed him on the ſpot, had he 


not on his knees confeſſed that, about 


© ROO, two men, the one like a gentleman, 5 


the other like his ſervant, came to the inn 
B 3 8 where 


| 
f 


TH 


here he lived at Calatravia, at the farther 
end of the town to where I had ſodged, 


and hiring him as for a journey to Toledo, 


gave him a trifle to ride a couple of leagues 


from the town, and return by the Toledo 
road; that one of them went with him, and 
put up at the inn where I was, directing 
him in what he ſhould ſay, the other re- 


turning to the town alone; that when my 


ſcryant had charged the piſtols, the horſe 
was brought purpoſely to draw him out, in 
which time the ſervant entered and. un- 
loaded the piltols, telling him (the Poſtboy) 
they were to arreſt the gentleman on the 
road by an order from the King, and took 
this caution to prevent bloodſhed by our 
reſiſtance; that they were to ride paſt us 
on the road, and if all remained in the 
ſame ſtate he was to cry Hem! and ſmack 
{>a whip twice in the alr as they rode by; - 
but if we had diſcovered the change put 
upon us, he was to cry who goes there ? but 
not to interpoſe in caſe of attack. And 
laſtly, that about a us further they 
were ; 


* 


* 


1 


were to wait for us in a dell, where the 
narrowneſs of the road would not admit 


my ſervant on the fide: of the chaiſe, by 
which means his aſſiſtance would be cut 
off. And this, your Highnels,” con- 
tinued he, is all 1 know, if theſe words 


were the laſt I was to ſpeak in this world, 


and may all the martyrs curſe me if * 
know any more.“ : 


1 Gilenced his clamorous « cries for mercy : 


by ordering him to riſe. © Your trea- 
chery,” ſaid I, © does not merit pardon; 
but I will grant your life on condition you 


follow my orders. What ſort of Ours 


was he you call the maſter ?” 


A dark, ſtern-looking man, exaAly 
like an inquiſitor, and indeed I did think 


be belonged to the holy office.” 


« Was he not tall, his eyebrows bent, | 


. and meeting together 85 


A reply in the affirmative confirmed 8 


ſuſpicion on Don Padilla. 1 next inquired ” 
8 the hgure of his ſervant. 


5X He was a terrible looking n man, * ' faid 
> B + „„ 
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he, « with a malicious eye, ſo penetrating, 8 


that 1 was afraid when he looked at me.“ 


This, thought I, muſt be Jacques. 1 
have never ſeen him but in deceiving lights, 
and this is near my picture of him. 1 
trembled for the fafety of Fernando, when 
I had this inſtance of their malignant de- 
ſigns, and knew they mult have either met, 
or paſſed each other on a road, where 
murder and outrage was common at noon 
day. I had no time to ſpare for reflection 
in the preſent moment. I ſtripped off my 
ſcarlet mantle, and exchanging with the 
poſtillion, obliged him to take my place in 
the chaiſe, at the ſame time ſolemnly vow- 
ing if he attempted to betray us by any ſig- 
nal, I would, in the firſt inſtance, wreak 
Z my vengeance upon him. 
I then mounted myſelf 1 upon the mule Y 
and concealing my ſabre under my dreſs, 
I ordered Raolo to keep, as uſual, behind, 
and on the firſt aſſault to charge : at once 
: with his ſword. 
Having made this arrangement, we drove 
forward . 


4 


4 
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forward, my heart beating with variety of 


emotions. I remembered the adventure 


in the church, and I had no longer any 


doubt but the myſterious ſtranger had 
been Jacques, who had followed me at 
a diſtance to that ſanftuary, where my 
oon credulity contributed to betray me 
into his power. The drops of blood upon 
my hand now ſeemed an omen of my dan- 


ger, which then I did not interpret aright.. 


My apprehenſion for the fafety of Fer- 
nando was extremely painful, and contri- | 
buted not a little to detach my mind from 
dhe immediate dangerst that ſurrounded wy- 1 
ſelf. 1 


We rode fan till we 1 at the 


| hollow part of the road, above which, n 

either ſide were high cliffs, tufted with on 

underwood: a place 3 well choſen. 

for fuch an expedition. 1 

Do intimation gave us warning that any 1 5 

perſon was near, and I continued to drive 
forward at a rapid rate, urging che poor 
beaſts at their utmoſt ſpeed into the hol- 


B 5 . low, 


N 
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low, withour making any den of appre- 
henfion. No ſound interrupted the ſilence 
bol night but the noiſe we ourſelves made; 
and being arrived at the middle of the 


paſs, I began to think our danger over, 
when a piſtol was fired 1 into the chaiſe from 


- amongſt the buſhes, which overtopped the 5 
road. 


1 took no notice of this aſſault, as we 


could not ſee any individual, and admired 
the defign of this infamous tranſaction. 1 1 
a gave the mules a laſh, when, poſſibly angry : 
at the poſtillion for not anſwering their 
ſignal, one of them fired a ſhot at me, 
which hit one of the mules, and cauſed _ 
him to plunge and rear in an ungovernable 
manner. In an inſtant after a carbine was - - 
fired into the chaiſe, and a loud cry from 3 
the miſerable poſtillion made them con 
"clade they had executed their buſineſs. 


I judged from the number of ſhots that 


15 they had ſpent their firſt fire; and calling 
to Raolo, 1 commanded him to follow me 
| 5 vord in band. We clambered up the _ 
| „„ Hoke. 7 


banks, and made good our entrance into 
the hanging thicket, without receiving any 
injury from two or three piſtol ſhots, which 
| were fired at random. 
When we reached the top of Ss bonk: | 


_ we found ourlelves unoppoſed ; nor could 5 


we, through the darkneſs of the night, 

diſcern the foe, who had not ſufficient cou- 
rage to wait the aſſault, though they had _ 

only the reſiſtance of Raolo to fear, as 


they muſt have judged the valour of the 
ſuppoſed poſtillion a feint. 


After ſearching round for ſome time, . 


- that they might not eſcape us by conceal- 5 
ing themſelves, we plunged our ſwords into 


| every buſh within fifty paces, and it was 


matter of conjetcture how they could po- 
ſibly have ſecured ſo ſilent a retreat. 
f EC inding our reſearches uſeleſs, we re- 
turned to the road; but the chaiſe was 


gone. This was an unpleaſant circum»... 


$ ſtance to perſons in our ſituation. 155 All | 


my baggage and letters were in it. But . 


1 fortunately 1 none from Fernando relative 


„„ ũ 


Cs ) 
to our ſuſpicions, nor any document that 
could give Padilla light into our inten- 


tions, ſuppoſing that he ſhould have an 
opportunity to examine. 


The moſt probable conjedure was, that 5 


| the wounded mule had communicated its 
fright to its companion, and run ay with = 
the poſtillion. : 
Raolo's horſe ſtood 3 at about. 
one hundred yards diſtance, and mounting 


| him together, we proceeded at an caly_ 


rate, Raolo delighting himſelf with the 
courage of the enemy, and the military 
trick we had played upon them. 

We continued ſlowly forward, without 
meeting the ſmalleſt trace of the chaiſe. 


Towards the dawn of day we arrived = 


little farm-houſe by the road-ſide. 
alighted to ſeek ſome refreſhment, on 10 
| provide ſome better conveyance. The 


inſtant we ſtopped at the- gate, the owner 
of the cottage came up to us, and with vi- 


ſible emotion inquired if we were the * 5 


ons who had been robded.oh the road. 
A . 


( 13 L 


1 was ſurpriſed at this queſtion, and re- 


: plied, that we had been aſſaulted, but L 


believed not by common robbers, demand- 


ing at the ſame time his reaſon for RO. 
: queſtion. 


«© About two has fince.” bid he, 


« ſomebody knocked . at the gate. 
It was dark, and I was juſt ring, for we 1 
begin our labours betimes. I was coming 
out at the door with a lanthern to ſee what 
was the matter, when two men, ſtrangely 
muffled up, ordered me to extinguiſh the 
light and follow them, or I ſhould be a 
dead man in a minute. I could do no 
other than obey them. A chaiſe ſtood on — 
Os the road, and I faw ſomebody in it, but 5 
they did not ſpeak. * Here,” ſaid one o | 
the men, take this parcel and thoſe trunks, 
and give them to the next Werren. who 
vill own them. „ 


4 ] knew not what to do i in the W 88 


as I feared being called to account ſome 

| way or other as having a ſhare in the plun- 

der, and yet I wondered they ſhould be fo 
. free 5 


” (4 ) 


n to part with it, unleſs they had taken 


out all the valuable articles. Well, Se- 
nors, their repeated threats frightened me, 


and having laid all the bundles upon the 


ground, I took up a trunk to carry it into 


the houſe. When I returned for another, 
| the two cavaliers, who were mounted on 
horſes, and the chaiſe, with the perſon 
who did not ſpeak, were gone. Two of 
the bundles they took from the chaiſe are 
ſtained with blood, and ] fear ſome poor 
5 gentleman has been murdered by theſe ruf- 
9 1 5 ſians; and now that I ſee you, 1 hope i it is 
not your maſter who has been robbed. I 
aſſure you it was from force 1 admitted the 


us” 


„ had waited 3 interrupting T0 N 
1 « 1 believe you, my honeſt fellow,” ſaid 1 
taking off the pollillion's coat ; © this gar- 
ment deceived you. I am a nobleman, 
| who have been traitorouſly way-laid, and I 
imagine theſe articles you. mention are 
mine; if ſo, they bear the name of Denia. 
Can you deſcribe ihe perſons of the men 
5 u_ ſaw?” F;; ¶ͥÖ nn It | 


: 
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8 It was too dark,” replied he, they wi were 


in a tremendous paſſion, curfing and ſwear- 
ing at ſome miſtake. I heard one of them 


ſay it would be belt to fly, and the other 


muttered ſomething, of which I could "_ 
make out the word body.“ | 


1 was very well pleaſed at this informa- 


tion, and the countryman, whoſe name I 
think was Tormes, being an open-hearted 
| hoſpitable man, we ſat down to a rural 
breakfaſt, to us extremely welcome, after 
the events of the night. 


I made no doubt from the blood on he 


bundles and the words of the men, that 
the poltillion had received his death from 
- their hands; © and thus it generally is,” ſaid 
I, * tho" not always in ſo viſible and ſignal | 
1 manner, that the intentions of villains de- 
volve upon themſelves. Our deſtruction 1 
this night, appeared inevitable; ; betrayed : 
| by a miſcreant to the vengeance of two 
men, who laugh at crimes if they can on 
petrate them with impunity. Confiding i 3 
e our own arms, when that confidence might 


have 


have been deſtruftion : n o way 0 eſcape : 


or to defend ourſelves appearing; yet 


their deſigns are rendered abortive, and 
their weak and wretched inſtrument de- 
ſtroyed by themſelves.” 
My ſpirits 8 a conſiderable 
flow upon this event, the landſcape from 

the window appeared delightful, and the 


loved plains of Grenada feemed again to 


bloom before me. Gentle ſwellings loaded 


_ with grain broke the continuity of the level 


ground, and varied cultivation diverſified 
the proſpect to the eye, and painted the 
face of nature with variety of tints. 
It was now the autumn, and the glow of 5 
ripening fruitage gladdened the view. 
Nature's richeſt ſtores were ſpread before 


ber children, and there wanted only the 


| thankful heart and the tranquil mind t to _” 
ſpread happineſs over the ſcene. 
Aſter a few hours reſt, I diſpatched 
'Ravlo to Toledo to procure a chaiſe. 
While he vas abſent, I indulged myſelf i 3 


e a reverie of peafing refleftion, which the 


* 
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imagery of this fine province increaſed ; 
and while I ſat wandering over the views 
before me, the tender recollection of Vir- 
ginia ſtole upon me, and the high moun- ; 
 kains that divided us, ſeemed as a barrier 
to our meeting any more. | 
Nothing could be more inviting to the 


: frenzy of compoſition which lovers uni: 


verſally feel, than the glowing country 
before me, and I have no doubt but love 
gave birth to the muſes. While I ſat in 


the window [ wrote theſe lines, the faults 


of which you mult. charge to the folly 
of love, for though it is the origin of 

rhyming, it by no means inſpires the 
higher FIRES: of pony... 


| TE sen. 


60, SY Sigh, to eaſe 1 my breaſt, 
And on Virginia's boſom reſt; _ 
Go, gentle Sigh, my heart now ſwellins, 
And in her boſom make thy dwelling. 
Co es | „ 


Enn 
Go Sigh, and bearing as you go 
The ſcents of all the flowers that blow; 
Waft each perfume that breathes of pleaſure, 
To her, the pride of Nature's treaſure, 


Go, gentle Sigh, and ſpeed thy way, 


Warm from my heart without delay; 


Pour in her ear the love-lomn ditty, 
And ſweetly ſooth her ſoul to pity. 


Go, vagrant go, o'er dale and hill, 
Nor ftay thee near the tinkling rill : 
Nor whiſper with the whiſp'ring ruthes; 
Nor linger where the water fluſhes, _ 


Let not the bluſhing village laſs, 

| Attract, as o'er the lawns you pals : 

Nor let her witching graces ſtay thee, 
Leſt tales unmeaning ſhould betray me. 


| Go, gentle Sigh, to where the maid, | 
| Repeſes in the tranquil ſhade; 
| Her ear with loves' complainings greeting, 


Soft as thyſelf ; and ah! as fleeting. 


Or; 
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[ Or, if the thee diſdain to hear, 
Thy pinions lightly waving near; 
Still in her wanton treſſes ſtray ing, 


| | Or in her garments idly playing. 
| Go, mingle with her balmy breath, 


N Nor fear her anger will be death; 


| For life renewed ſhall bleſs thy daring, 
1 With her, etherial zephyrs ſharing. 
1 | Return then gentle Sigh, return, 


With rapture flow with ardor burn; 
| Inhaled by me (with bliſs paſt telling) 
Ny breaſt ſhall be thy conttant dwelling. 


By the time I had run my - thoughts 0 
the laſt fancy, Raolo returned with a 

| chaiſe, He had made inquiry upon the 
road, but had gained no information, and 
Il made no doubt of their having, before 
the day ſhould betray them, turned aſide 
into ſome obſcure croſs-road, where they 


might diſpoſe of the Poſtilion, or * = ; 
by 


„ 
bly concealed ieee in a foreſt not | 


above a league diſtant, where they might | 
bury him and depart at night. f 


At Toledo I made no delay, being im- 


patient again to viſit my paternal home, 

from whichlT had been near two years abſent. 
My mother received me with a tranſport : 
of ſatisfaction. At her entreaty I conſented 


to quit the army and become a civil 


member of ſociety, I found my fortune 
extenſive as the honors it has to ſupport, 


5 and I ſeemed to have only one with to 


gratify to render me above the frowns of 
fortune: but without which, her . loſt 


| half their value. 


I received letters . Fernando 7 

amongſt the military diſpatches, which 
tranquillized the fears I entertained for his 
ſafety. He ſpoke of his good health, and 


| hinted at the myſteries which yet diſturbed 8 
him. He ſeemed unwilling to truſt matters 


of conſequence by this doubtful convey- 
ance, and I might acknowledge, that I could 
| only. 


, 9.25 * eee ee ee e g 


418 


only ſurmiſe his ſituation from dark and 22 
diſtant phraſes. . 
3 employed a nobleman of my acquaint- 
ance, and a perſon for whom I knew Don 
_ Padilla had ſome reſpect, to interfere in my 
favour, making him propoſitions that might 
have ſatisfied a prince, but he rejected all 
my overtures with unqualified contempt, 
proteſting by all the univerſe, he would 
ſooner hang his daughter upon a tree of | 
the foreſt, than give her to a man, whom 
he conſidered as his moſt virulent enemy, 
and whom he hated with the greateſt bit 
ternels. 


It was caly for me to gueſs the fears : 


: that rankled i in his mind. He was far from 7 
ignorant that I was informed of his ſecrets, _ 
and wanted only poſitive proof to rip 
him of all his poſſeſſions. I likewiſe knew _ 
chat in the midſt of all his luxury he la- 
| mented having nothing but girls, «bo 
would carry his fortune into other houſes _ 
if they married, and his name would be for 

ever extinkt. This . for 1 


united = 


q 

I; 
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Unite wich licenthawſiveſs had led him 
ſeveral times to offer his hand to dif- 
ferent ladies ſince the death of Lady Zidana, | 
and their refuſal bad increaſed the diſeaſe 


of his mind. 


The laſt letter I received from Fernando 
is near twelve months ſince. . It informed 
me that from reaſons of imperious neceſſity - 
| he had changed his regiment, joining one 
that was under orders of embarkation for 
Ceuta in Barbary: he begged me to re- 
member his unfortunate engagements, and 
5 pity the ill fortune of my friend. 
I bave applied through various channels | 
to diſcover if he yet lives, but ineffeQtually; 
all my information being that he was taken : 
priſoner in a fally made againſt the Moors. 
I have weariedyou with a tedious narrative, 
Marquis, but 1 ſhall come immediately to 
what intereſts myſelf. = 
It was now nearly fix months tee 1 
have become the ſlave of ſuperſtition, or te 
vicdim of a deep and I vengeance ” 
. have no ae to avert, 
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It was in the gardens of Aranjuez where . 
A delight to ramble, that I may indulge my 


| raſte for refleQion, that I firſt experienced - 
this ſtrange and inconceivable event. 


I had laid down upon a bank of flowers, 


watching the dimpling waves of the Tagus 


as they chaſed each other. Sometimes 


| wearying my imagination about the fate 
ol my friend, or picturing the pleaſures | | 
| ſhould ſhare in this romantic ſpot, if Virgi- 
nia could ſet beſide me, or ramble through 
the fragrant ſhades of orange groves and 
myrile alleys; when I heard a voice, clear 
: and diſtinctiy PrOnOuRce my name three | 
times. . 


-F looked 1 to Atever * it was, 


not knowing that any one was near me, but 
all again remained filent, and I could not 
perceive any perſon in the gardens. 7 3 
called to inquire who wanted me. 

« Liſten!” ſaid a clear and ſoft voice, at 

_ which I arofe, but could ſee nobody, 
though to my judgment the voice ſeemed 


within a few en, 1 pauſed in wonder, 5 


| and | 


, 
\ 
| 


46-2 


: 2 the ſame voice ſaid, * Liſten, Marquis 
Albert de Denia, thou muſt die!“? 


An affecting palpitation ſeized me, 1 


had ſcarce power to ſtand, much leſs to de- 
mand an explanation of this unſeen. I heard 
not the ſmalleſt ruſtle amongſt the ſhrubs ; 
I fat down, for I was unable to ſtand, 
and revolved in my mind all the omens of 
ſupernatural incidents which had attended 
me. The advice of my father's death, 
the drops of blood in the church of Cala 
travia, confirmed my mind in the truth 1 
. this indifinate oracle. 


I waited in dreadful apprehenſion, ex- 


pecting every moment, that my ears would 
be pervaded with a repetition of this fear- 
ful prophecy, or that my fight would be 
ſhocked by ſome awful phantom; but no 
ſhade or ſound came near me, except the 
: ſighs of the wind among the leaves. ” 
endeavoured to reaſon myſelf into i 
5 ſpirits, by attributing the whole W 
temporary deluſion of high wrought _ 
5 . but what imagination could 5 1 

; | ee TONNE 5 ; 


(95) 


embody the winds, or give to we breezes | 
articulate ſounds? 
The prediction faſtened on my 3 : 
ſoul ; all the energies of my mind could 
not repel its attack. You know the gardens 


of Aranjuez are formed on an iſland 
in the middle of the Tagus ; no perſon 


is admitted to land there without permiſſion 
of the gardeners, or entitled by rank. I 
inquired of them, if any ſtranger had been 

admitted; but for ſeveral hours they had 


ſeen no one, except myſelf, For what pur- 


poſe alſo would any perſon take the trou- 5 
ble to act a farce of this nature? 
Thus I perplexed myſelf, and the 4. } 


lowing g day repaired to the ſame ſpot, which CE 


indeed was my favourite place in the gar- 
den. I walked cautiouſly round it, exa- 


mining the roſe trees and other ſweet 
ſcented ſhrubs which formed a little wilder. 


neſs of fragrance, and having ſatisfied my- | 
' ſelf that no human being was near, 1 fat 


N 5 doun to wait the oracular ſounds, 33% oh 
Vor. II. 3 1 waited 1 


SS Ihe 


I waited a long while, every moment 
ſearing, yet expecting to hear the ſame 
voice. * did not wait in vain, * heard 
myſelf again called, and again my death 


was denounced. On the third day the 


lame ſingular mandate came to my ears, | 


: but after that time I heard it no more. 


1 wondered every morning when 1 


awoke, that I could again perceive the clear 


beams of the light. So powerful was the 
ellect of this vague mandate, that l fan- 
cied my health to be gradually declining, 


and felt a decay of all my faculties. 


; 0 relieve my mind from this burden, = 
| (for I was aſhamed to confide in any per- 
lon leſt 1 ſhould only excite ridicule at 
-" <P: credulity) 1 endeavoured to find 
amuſement in publie alſemblies; but 
wherever 1 went, che worus—Marguis 


Albert de Denia thou all die, rung in my 
cars, and pervaded every moment of plca- 


ure. 


1 endeavoured to. reaſon wyſelf into 


| better = 


—Y 
1 
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: better judgment: 1 know that I mu? g 
ſaid I, there needed no luperior age. y 
perſuade mc of that truth, but when is 
queſtion. On this the voice (aid nothing, 
and this was the only point, where more 
chan human intelligence was Hansi g. 
This conſideration gave me hope. I 
wondered with my ſelf at the range turn 
my mind had taken, ſo di {erent | (rom the 
common courle of human rellections. I 
became fonder of ſtudy, and religh: un be- 7 
ing a ſubjckt ſuitable to the then tone of my 
mind, I frequently attended its duties. 
The ſolemnities of the church ceremonial = 


admirably fitted my thoughts, and 1 be- 


gan inſenſibly to loſe a talle for life. 1 


ſigbed for ſome friend to communicate : 
with, and the memory of Fernando per- 
petually occured. I had little doubt but 

he had fallen into ſome ſecret ſnare laid 5 
for him by the agency of Padilla, but i it was 
not poſſible for me to revenge his death. ” 
S One ſunday evening; I had been at vel: 
bers, W hen a funeral dirge had been Fo 
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: ed, and the ſolemn ſervice Pn 85 
touched my ſoul wich the moſt melancholy 
ideas. Such thought I, as I leaned upon 
i pillar, will be the ſounds that theſe very 
walls may vibrate, when I myſelf ſhall be 
ſtretched upon the cold bier. The ſame 
ſolemnities will accompany my inanimate _ 
body to the tomb, when I ſhall moulder_ 
into duſt and incorporate with the elements. 
What then, and where will be this certain 
f ſomething within me, which. now reſleQs 
and 4 . 
Loſt in LT mediation 1 N 
home, and after an haſty repaſt retired 1 
reſt. In the middle of the night 1 was 
| awakened by an heavy ſigh, which ſcemed . 
as from ſome perſon i in the room. I was 
ſtartled and demanded who was there. No 
one anſwered, and thinking myſelf deceiv- 
ed, I turned again to ſleep. But I. had 
earcely cloſed my eyes, before a deeper 
figh caught my ear, I ſtarted up in bed 
and Kina round, but could not ſce r | 
thing.” be 


dies 
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1 liſtened to catch any ſound, if the per- 


fon ſhould ſtir, and again I heard the ſame 


voice that 1 had heard in the garden at 


Aranjuez, pronounce the fatal words— _ 
__ « Liſten! Marquis Albert de Denia thou 
2 on die.“ . 


'F funk back on my bed Lin a 8 


: groan. expected that the next moment 


might be my laft, and I ſeemed already a 


to feel the pangs of a final diſſolution. 1 


ventured after a little time to raiſe my eyes. 5 
I beheld on the oppolite wall the ſame 


| dreadful words, in a ſcroll circled by 
death's- heads of varied coloured fire: my 
ſenſes faded away before the phenomenon, 2 
and it would not have been aſtoniſhing if 
1 had e loſt the powers of breath= 
ing 
"Tay: 1 know not how long inſenfble. 
1 awoke it is true, but it was only to a 
certainty that I muſt ſoon ſleep | for ever. 1 
I reſolved without more delay to arrange 
all my temporary concerns, and ſent im- 
, mediately for a notary. My friends won=- 
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dered at my fingular proceedings, ind 


though I could perceive they fancied me 


a little 'difordered in my head, I was too 
tenacious of the ſecret I pollefled to make 
any one my confidant. 1 5 
It is wonderful what power the | imagina- 


tion poſſeſſes over the body. Perſons wb 


tell us we have no ſouls, becauſe the body 
ee not to act upon ſpiritual being, 
might as well fay we have no bodies, be- 


5 OS the mind, which is immaterial, cannot 7 


at upon palpable ſubſtance. 

Vl rote a long farewell letter to Virginia, 1 
which I charged Raolo perſonally to deli- 
ver after my death. Indeed I had ſome 


1s time indulged the fancy that ſhe herſelf was 


already dead, never having heard from 
Gonzalez, and the remembrance of * 
dream, upon the ſtairs of the eaſtern wing, 


confirmed all my forebodings. 1 repeated 


0 frequently to. my ſel— Ves charming ſaint, 


= Þ ſhall ſoon follow thee through thoſe ſtarry 
regions, where I once beheld thee ee 5 


15 . 


4 20 
My mother already lamented the un- 

timely death of her ſon, and my friends 
gave me over as loſt. The claims of honor 
| and ambition could not awaken my atten- 
3 tion I ſecluded myſelf wholly within the 

wualls of my palace. My ſtudies were en- 

tirely religious, and my amuſement the per- 
= formance of ſacred muſic. This was the 
only employ that could catch my attention 
for my mind ſunk faſt towards inſanity. 


CHAP. 11. 


| at tis frame : 
And often "YE to ; Goth us to our harm, 
The Inſtruments of darkneſs tell us truths, | 
Win us with honeſt triſſes, to betray us 
=: WM deepeſt conſequence, 5 | 


On E of the beſt phyficians 5 in „ Madrid 5 
attended me, but he could not remove 
the preſſure on my ſpirits. In about a 
month I was confined to my bed, and my 
diſſolution rapidly approached. Raolo at- : 
| tended me almoſt night and day, and en- 
deavoured to divert my attention with diſ- 
courſes on Virginia, he no doubt ſuſpecting 
that half my grief aroſe from the hopeleſs 
” ſituation of my addreſſes. He exerted all 
his ingenuity to inſpire me with hope, and 
wy Iu , 
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to , deſtroy the iden that haunted me of her 
death: but of what avail are arguments 
when the ſenſes are untonel ? 
The fever preyed upon my ſpirits, and 
my ſtrength was exhauſted. A burning 
thirſt tormented me which no medicine 
could aſſuage, and I lay in a ſtate of tor- 
ture. I was emaciated to a ſkeleton, and 
ardently deſired death as a relief from a 
miſery which no medicine or aliment could | 
| remove. 
One night when my | firength 1 was et 
ehding away, for the fountain of my life 
ſeemed dried up, I lay without power of | 


motion, partly ſupported by pillows, as i - 


found greateſt eaſe in that poſition. | Raolo 
ſat befide me in a chair, waiting for the 
| period that was to deprive him for ever of 


kia dert wy morker fot: wore: cve-ader-- > 


of the bed, and her ſtifled grief gave me 


pain. I ardently wiſhed for ſomething to 


cool the intolerable fire which ſeemed to 


run along my veins; but I had not power == 


to move wy tongue, which was parched to : 
Cc 5 5 


) 


the roof of my mouth. The hour of mid- 


night was ſounded by the clocks of Ma- 
drid, and the profoundelt filence remained. 
From the breathing of my mother and 


Raolo I judged them to be aſleep, which 
IJ wondered at conſidering their attention. 
I tound mylelt become faint; I endea- 


voured to raiſe my ey es to take a laſt look 
of a parent who had ever treated me with 
indulgence, before I cloſed them for ever 


Upon mort: and terrene exiſtences. | 


The lamp burnt dim; but whether it 
was deception or no, * beheld a perſon | 
clothed in white, of a molt ſingular faihion, 
| fitting. in a chair at the bed's- foot. 
: ſtrained my ſi ght to gaze upon this phan- 
tom. The light of the lamp gleamed 
upon him, and I ſaw clear and diſtinct the 

85 venerable features of my late father. I. 

cannot ſay I was much alarmed: fear had 
loſt its power, and I lay gazing upon this 
| beloved object with a mixture of pleaſure, 
and wonder and grief. The yellow tint 1 
death overſhadowed bis countenance, his 
8 5 eyes 


( 35 ) 
eyes wanted the keen fire they were wont 

to expreſs, and when he turned them upon 
me they appeared glazed and fixed. His 
dreſs was like nothing I had ever beheld, 
and when he ſtood up, it gave a majeſty 
and ſolemnity to his figure which mortality _ 
can never aſſume. „ 
He ſtretched out his hands towards me 


as he flood at the foot of my bed. A faint 1 5 
ſmile ſpread upon his face as he pro- 
nounced with a hollow, yet ſoft voice: 


"6c Albert, my ſon, thou art not yet 70 follow : 
me; thou ſhalt not yet die.” Then pointing 


with his right hand to a ſide- table, where 
ſtood ſome fine fruit my weakneſs had not 


permitted me to taſte, he again ſmiled, 
and railing his eyes with the elevated dig- 
nity. of religious reſignation, he turned 
: ſilently away, and Hlowly quited the cham- f 
ber. 9 1 - 
For ſome time, after te diſappearance 
ol this awful figure, my mind was in a {tate 
ol unutterable ſatisfaction. The words he 
had uttered were as a flaſh of lightning 
1 5 cs 1 1 
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upon the boſom of the agitated ocean. 


They ſpoke peace and hope to my ſoul. 
| I have fince inquired with mylelf whether 


this appearance could have been reality. 


The fever I laboured under dwelt upon 
my ſpirits, and it might be the mere de- 


luſion of fleeting images through my brain: 


but whether it was truth or a fiction I ſhall. 
never learn on this fide the grave: be it 
| what it would, 1 found ftren gth ſufficient. 
to awaken Raolo, and aſk for ſome fruit. 
Alfter eating a pomegranate, the burning 
__ thirit left me, and l felt new life animate 
= my exiſtence. A prodigious weight ſeem- 
ed removed from my head, I Rog 


clearly, and realoned with calmneſs. 


e recovered my health and ſtrength i in a 
courſe of a ſhort time, and again ventured 
| abroad into the world, where I received as 
many congratulations as though I had ac 
tually made my appearance from the grave. | 


My mind poſſeſſed a ſtate of tranquillity 


5 Which diffuſed ſatisfaction! into my thoughts, 
. and the world and worldly motives again 
5 4 reſumes - 
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reſumed their . I had but too long 
neglected to fulfil a particular injunction 
of my father's will, which was to repair the 

man ſion-houſe on the banks of the Tagus, 

where he uſually ſpent the months of har- 

veſt. In this place J hoped to enjoy re- 


poſe, and as I took no part in public buſi- 


neſs, I reſolved to lead a life of tranquillity 
and leiſure. I diſpatched Raolo with or- 
ders to collect workmen, and repair one of 
the wings which had long been in a ſthat= 
| tered condition, and I propoſed to find 
amuſement in the plans 1 drew up for con- 
kiderable improvements of the extenlive 
gardens around m. 


While I was thus Ca ſchemes . 


future eaſe, a new calamity aroſe in my fa- 5 
mily, in the ſudden death of my mother, 5 
who only lay ul twenty-four hours. Ir 
ſeemed as if ſome malignant ſpirit had been — 
permitted to overwhelm me with diſtreſs. i 
„ 1 had ſcarcely returned from the grave of 5 | 
1 that tender relation, indeed 1 was fitting 
in uy own 3 the ſame evening, When 
. a ſeryant 5 
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a ſervant put into my hand a letter, FETEY 
a meſſenger had jult brought me from my 
old houſekeeper in the country. I opened 
it, and was ſtruck with aſtoniſhment and 
grief at its contents. I believe I have the 
very letter in my cabinet—Yes, this is it. 


_« Honoured and dear Senor, 
1 am almoſt killed with fright at the 
terrible accident that has happened. Raolo 
came down here, and hired a number of 
workmen, who began pulling and driving, 
and I thought would have torn the houſe 


in pieces. Your Excellenza knows WW 


ruinated ſtate of the weſt wing; well, this 


they began to repair, and were getting for- 
___ ward apace for the little time; but alack! 


who knows what will happen in this world: 
only laſt night we all went to bed well, and 
this morning But I muſt write methodi- 


cally. Laſt night, after we had been ſome | 


time in bed, the wind began to blow, riſing , 


do a perfect hurricane: not a cloud was to 


8 be ſeen, for I was as obliged to leave my bed, 
8 58 
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expefiing every moment that the houſe | 
would tumble upon us. It rocked as if it 
had been an earthquake, I rang the alarm 
bell io afſemble the ſervants together, We 
all of usexpected not a ſtone would be left 
ſtanding; when all on a ſudden we heard 
ſuch a dreadful craſh, as if not only the 
whole houſe but the hole world had been 
daſhed in pieces. The ſervants let up a 
great ſcream, and J expected every mo- 
ment to be cruſhed in pieces. In an hour 
the wind became calm, and I then ven- 
tured to flir to fee what was the matter. 
The whole welt wing, your L xcellenza, is 
blown down; two workmen were killed in 
the ruins. ese is no where to be found, 
and I am waiting in the greateſt anxiety 
2 lor your arrival to give directions. 5 


Now may ben N my 1 
Marquis, the effect ſuch a letter was cal- 
culated to have upon me juſt. returning 
from the funeral of my mother. The ac- 

| count ſeemed 10 Arrange, fo out of the 
 courle | 
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_ courſe of nature, that I doubted my own. 
eyes. The non-appearance of Raolo af- 
flicted me more than the loſs of the welt 
wing. * Some fiend certainly torments 
me,” ſaid I, laying down the letter. © l 
know not how I have incurred ſuch per- 
ſecution, unleſs Don Padilla is in league 
with the devil.” This ſentence aroſe with- 
out reflection, but it produced a long train 
of thought. The objects I had ſeen in the 
caſtle of Montillo, particularly in that 
chamber I had accidentally diſcovered, 
ſeemed to give ſome colour to this ſuſpi- 
cion, and I was within a trifle of finking 


| again into my former malady. 


1 fighed earneſtly for ſome fend. to 
hom 1 might communicate my reflections, 5 
but all my acquaintance were too ck | 

engaged with their own intereſts, or too 


5 trilling to ſhare with me a ſecret of this na- 


ture. I had lately viſited places of public : 
amuſement; but if within the circle of my 


. acquaintance I could not find a friend, 


how ſhould I diſcover that gem beneath 
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the Atze of feſtive mirth, where all C. - 
ſume manners and characters different from 5 


truth. 


I haſtened che next morning to witneſs 
hs devaſtation of my houſe, and found all 
things in confuſion. The materials were 
ſcattered by the wind half over my grounds, 
as if ſome miſchievous ſpirit had been 
ſporting in the air. 1 employed a number 


of people to remove the ruins, where they 


lay in heaps, if poſſible to diſcover Raolo; 
but what is inconceivable, not the ſmalleſt N 
trace remained of him, and I was almoſt 


| tempted to credit the ſtory of the ſervants, | 


_ who aſſerted that Lucifer had carried him : 
away in a whirlwind. 5 
I I remained near three. weeks on my 


0 eſtate to give directions, when learning 


your return from Portugal, and admiring _ 


the character your conduct there had pro- 
cured you, which reſembled much the 
friend I had loſt, I reſolved myſelf to con- 


verſe with you, and the events of laſt night 
have determined my choice ſooner than 


my 
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my caution might otherwiſe have re- 
| W 


It was wich extreme ſurpriſe that [ learnt 
this evening by accidem that Don Padilla | 


and his daughter Almira were in Madrid. 


Lou may judge ſrom what you have juſt 
heard how much my introduction to Pa- 


dilla would have been to your diſadvan- 


tage; I therefore employed myſelf to bet- 
ter purpoſe, in inquiries amongſt the ſer- 
vants: but I have been unable to pene- 


trate into his reaſons for immuring Almira, 


unleſs to gratify his evil diſpoſition. See 
then, my friend, the ſituation in which 1 
ſtand; lend me your council, and give 
me your heart. Let not a whiſper of wy - 
ſecret paſs Over your lips, and we will, W--4 
poſſible, counteratt Padilla ; | and beauty . 


8 and merit will be our reward. 


Here the Marquis of Denia concluded 
13 narrative, which had ſunk into the heart 5 
of his friend, and raiſed in his mind von- 
5 der he could not conceal, and an intereſt 


* reſolved to o purſue, 


e 
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0 1 am your | Toke laid be, reaching out 


his hand to the Marquis. To obtain 
Almira and Virginia, to reſcue them from 
this ungenerous treatment, and to bring 
Don Padilla to juſtice, is a noble exploit, 
and what we owe to the public. It is for 
us who poſſeſs wealth and power to ſtep 
forward as the inſtruments of jultice, to 
protect the weak, to redreſs the wrongs of 
| the innocent, and to puniſh the guilty.” _ 


The Marquis of Denia ſmiled at bs 


ardor of his young friend. Whatpity,” “? 
| ſaid he, © we did not live at leaſt one or 
two ages ago, we might then have mounted 
our mettled courſers, and pranced away in 


glittering armour to reſcue ladies, and 0 
| fight with giants. 


And why not now,” > replied} Antonio. 


Are the refinements of modern times to 
| ſupercede virtuous actions? Had I been in 
love with Virginia, * would, ere this, 
have carried her away ſword in hand from 
. the callle. W. hat enterpriſe could be more 
| congenial . 
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congenial to a generous mind? The ar- 
dor of ſuch an undertaking would have 
prevented you from ſinking into that pain- 
ful diſeaſe, and your reward would have 
been a prize worth contending.” =—&—=_ 
« But remember,” ſaid Albert, that 
it would be her father you had to oppoſe. 
' You have had no experience of this man. 
A failure in the attempt would have in- 
volved its object in certain ruin, and a 
convent for life would have been the leaſt 
effects of his vengeance. I have learnt 
from Count Potenza that ſuch is his defign 
with regard to Almira; but his motives are 
too deeply buried in his own breaſt, even 
to riſe to the eye of friendſhip.” T 
Antonio expreſſed his apprehenfion at 
his intimation; he earneſtly entreated his g 
friend to think on ſome expedient to pre- 


vent ſuch a deſign. They diſcourſed "hs 


gether till the ſun had riſen far above the 


| horizon, and want of fleep made the eyes 


of Antonio Vea for he had not, , like 


„5 
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"hls friend, bom accuſtomed to watching; 
and they ſeparated under * 10 
meet again in the evening. OI 
Antonio retired to his bib: and the 
Marquis of Denia deſcended to his garden, 
to plan ſome means of procuring an inter- 
view with Almira. He had ſome acquaint- 
ance with Count Potenza, and he propoſed 
to wait upon him for information. Want 
of reſt the preceding night rendered aQtion_ 
unpleaſant, and he fat in a little arbour of 
cvergreens watching the playing of a foun- 


tain before a ſloping green, and ſettling in 
his mind to wait upon the Count after the 


uſual hour of the Sieſta. 


e intereſt Almira had created i in the _ 
breaſt of Antonio pleaſed him, it being a 


double link to an unqualified friendſhip, BO 


: and a chain which bound him in his own 


lervice. The fatal incidents which preyed 
upon his mind by being divided would be 
| leſſened; and were no other advantage " 


reſult ſuperior | to the pleaſures of confi- 
dence, chat alone was ineſtimable to a man 


 labouring, nos 


„ 


labouring, as he did, under a ſingular train 
of events, which ſeemed to-mark him as 
the vittim of a perfecution he had neither 
pow cr to foreſee, or to controul. 
lle endeavoured to ſuggeſt the reaſons 


which could have induced Don Padilla to 


take ſo far a journey, and for ſuch a pur- 
_ poſe. Why Almira, rather than Virginia, 
had incurred his anger, he could not con- 
ceive. 


ſleep. For about an hour his thoughts 


were ſuſpended by ſlumber, when he was 
ſuddenly awakened by an baſty ſtep acroſs 
the path. He looked up, and ſtarted at 
fight of Raolo in a travelling drels, co- 
vered with duſt, and as if he had that mo- 

; ment returned from a long journey. 


. brave fellow,” cried the 


Marguis, « where have you been? You 
| ſeem to have ſome. of the duſt of my pa- 5 
- Jace about you. Are you Juſt returned | 
1 from your tray cls * | 15 


The day was clear and warm, nd the 
tranquillity of the garden invited bim to 
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the fault is acknowledged, 
ſtränge adventure of e's e you 
have not been at the callle of Momniillo. "y 


Cs 


« Yes, your Excellenza,” replied Raolo 


in a ſorrowful tone, 700 l am only this mo- 


ment returned, and 1 had much better 
have remained at home.” 


« Then your journey was voluntary,” wa 


cried the Marquis, more ſurpriſed than 5055 


fore. « Where in the world have vou 


been?“ 


10 Where 1 had much better not be 


been, replied he. It is not for heads 


ſuch as mine to think of ſucceeding where 


wiſer men fail. A private ſoldier ſhould _ 
never act without orders: but I intended 
to have taken the garriſon by ſurpriſe, and 

I hope your Excellenza will forgive me.” 


Forgive you,” re peated the | Mats 


« L muſt firſt know your crime. Sit down, 
Raolo, ant do not fear to tell me every 


thin; you know '$ overlook. much 1 


« Your Excellenza bas gueſſed right,” 


rad Raolo, in Aa tone. of. humility . 


* You 


| This was a. 


(48) 
« You remember your orders were to fit Z 
up the houſe, and furniſh what was want= 

ing till you came: ſo judging from myſelf, 

1 thought a lady would be abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary, and what lady ſo welcome as the 
particular one of our choice; and ſo- 

And ſo what?” cried the Marquis, 

ſcarcely knowing whether to be angry or 

| pleaſed. * Go on, Sir.” 

| Raolo, turning his whip in his hand, * 

began: „I knew that your Excellenza had 


1 repeatedly ſent letters to the old ſteward —_ 
the caſtle of Montilla, and your never re- 


ceiving any naturally led you to conclude 
pour lady dead; for a miſtreſs might as 


_ well be dead as not to anſwer her lover. 
_ Beſide, S thought all your illneſſes arole Ds 


from pining after the lady, and I reſolved 


in my own mind to carry her off to your 
_ country houſe, and ſurpriſe you when n you | 


leaſt expected. | 
„arrived ſafe at the little ws Shoe - 


= league from the caſtle, where | thought 


It belt to take up * lodging; and having 
„ 
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there ſome hide acquaintance, I was bear- 
tily welcomed to the cottage of honeſt 
Perez and his two very pretty daugbtars.““ 
And theſe two very pretty daugh ors 
have ſtolen thy ſenſes.“ ſaid the VI rquis. 
« I hope not, your Excellenza: I have 
ſo little myſelf, that it would be a pity io 
loſe them for the fake of a woman. . 
« Well, Perez,” ſaid I, after his firſt 
ſurpriſe was over, “ how goes all at the 
caſtle? All in the old way, I ſuppoſe? 
The ladies are not married yet, are they?” 
No, no,” ſays Perez, ſhaking his head 


as if he wanted to look wiſe: Don Glum | 


never lets any body ſee them. There they = 
are, mewed up like two nuns. Gemini, 


ſays I to my ſelf when I think hs 2 pity N 


7 Now if I were a great gentleman, I'd 
ſoon feale the caſtle walls, and carry off 


| theſe pretty charmers. O. by the Maſs, 


W hat 4 glorious paſſion old Glum would be 


in! It would do one's heart good to e- - 8 


him at half a league” $ diſtance.” 5 
But ſuppoſe you was in the zarden, - 
FL OL. II. 3% oh Perez, 
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Perez, how would you contrive, perhaps 4; 


they never come there "obs 


Les, yes, ' replied he, ns 1155 they 
do; there's my daughter, Marta, frequently 


goes with curds and cream to the caſtle, 


; and ſhe has once been in the gardens, help- 95 
ing the ladies to gather flowers; and ſhe ; 
ſays they ſigh ſo, and look to rn that N 


grieves my heart.“ 


„If that be the caſe,” Tai I, be you * 
not object to my endeavouring to ſpeak to 
them. Your daughter, Marta, can carry 

a line from me, and give it to the lady Vir- 
ginia's own hand, I can caſily get over 
the old tottering wall near the river ſide, 
and hide myſelf in the green temple. Pe- 
e C ould have fought ſhy, when he found _ 
that I was in a. but J filenced his | 
ſcruples with a double doubloon, which 


the ſcholars at Toledo uſed to ſav was the 


5 boldeſt ligure in rhetoric. Is old Glum at 
the caſtle ?” ſaid „ He $ not gon again - 


to Grenada me 


There has been the devil 0 pay,” re „ | 
turned 


Stat f 1 1 - * 
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turned Perez, grinning.“ Nothing would 
ſatisfy him at his years but he muſt have a 
young wife, and ſo it came out what his 
viſits to Grenada bad been for.“ 
What do you ſay, Raolo ! 9 cried the 
Marquis. «Is Don Padilla married again! 1 

No, Senor,” replied Raolo, “ he was 
only going to be, but a ſtranger arrived 
juſt as he was leading the bride to the 
altar, and the match was broken off in 


confuſion. Nobedy knows who the {tran- 85 


ger was, as he did not lay half an hour i in 
the place; but as ſoon as he delivered his Dy 
meſſage, and created all the confuſion he 
could, he mounted and rode away, Some 
pcople ſay it was no human being, but the 
Zhoſt that frighted away the gueſts on the 
night of his marriage with Lady Zidana; 
| but whatever, or whoever it was, Don Pe- : 
dilla was cheated of a wedding. 
NE This was all that I could 1 about 
8 the matter, I lay by three or ſour days 8 


dilguiſed like 1 8 never ſtirring from . 


5 the cottage while chere was as much light as 


5 5 e 


. 52) 
to ſee one's noſe. Well, your Excellenza, 
little Marta's day came to go to the caſtle, 
ſo ] gave her a billet, juſt to ſay who I was, 
and where I would wait for the lady. 
Little Marta ſoon conned over her 
leſſon, and no doubt acquitted herſelf very 85 
dexterouſly. The ladies were in a flutter 
at the unexpeRed news of my coming from 
the handſome Marquis; for fo little Marta 
told me they called your Excellenza : but 
. could not get them to promiſe to meet 


me. I fancied that I knew ſomething | | 
how the character of the women, and I 


would have laid my laſt ſuit of regimentals 
to a maravidie that one or both would be 


there. : 


3 Accordingly, as + foonr's As it was dark, 1 
Role through bye- paths till 1 came to the ” 
old wall of the garden, whore it ſtands on 

— bank of the river. I found it more 

Y difficult to climb chan I had ſuppoſed, and 


it was with ſome hazard 4 got lafe into the . 


garden. I picked out my way as well as : 


5 "A could, and alter ſtumbling about a little, 
SO reached | 
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reached the ey ergreen temple. I liſtened 
to hear if all was ſafe : for, thought I, the 
old Don may have ſome ſulpicion, though 
I did not conceive how ; but, vour Excel- 
lenza, when one's mind milgives them, 
they are afraid of their ſhadow.” 

That is moſt true, Raolo,” (aid the 
Marquis: © it is thence that villains are 
= generally cowards : but procecd.“ 
« ] hid my lelf amongſt the roſe- balhcs 


and waited there till the clock Kew 


twelve. How the old caltle echoed with 
the heav v ſounds. F would rather be guard 


upon an out poſt than in ſuch a fituation 


again; for then recollected all the fright- 

ful ſtories I had heard about the caſtle 
being haunted; and now that the ladies 

did not appear, I wiſhed myſelf ſafely back. 
Well, the half-hour chime went by, and 
no ladies came near me, ſo I began to 

think they had loſt their curioſity ; and lo, 
thought 7, I have made all this long jour- 


S ney for the purpoſe of laying here all night, 


and may now 90 back like a boy that has 


5 3 e forgot - 


„„ : 
forgot his meſſage. F refently I heard 

_ ſomebody ſtepping lightly along the path, 
and as they came near, Raolo! Raolo! 


Raolo! ſays they in a low voice, which! 
knew directly belonged to one of the la- 
dies, it was fo folt, and ſo ſweet, and fo 


frightened. 


Here am I, lady, aid 1, jumping up, gh 


and ſtepping into the path.” 


„Oh, merciful Virgin!“ cried the, ce 1 
am wild with terror and apprehenſion. 
What brings you hither, Raolo? How = 


does your maſter ! __ 


Charming Virginia!” ejaculated the 
83 : * did ſhe indeed inquire _ 
me:? No, Senor,” replied Raolo.”'— 
« No,” cried the Marquis, - did not you 


: fay ſo this moment? 


3 Aye, Senor, but 1 ig not a hy ah — 
; It was not Donna Virginia, it was Donna 
Almira. 1 made the — miſtake at firſt 


my ſelf i in the garden. I muſt not ſtay a 


| : moment, * ſaid Almira; ; *my ſiſter Virginia 
has miſlaid the letter "FO ſent, 2 we 
know 
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know not where it is; the Was too much 


| flurried to come. Have you heard lately 
from the Marquis's friend, Fernando?“ 


Mes, yes, ſaid I, he was in good health 


and ſpiritss The Marquis, my maſter, is 
building a new houſe, and I have flolen 

away to ſee if I could not iteal him a wife 

do be miſtreſs of it; for you know, lady, 8 
an houſe without a miſtreſs is no houſe at 
5 all. She laughed, and inquired if I was 


really in earneſt in my ſcheme, and why 


your Excellenza did not come, and how I = 
would manage ſo difficult a buſineſs, and 
an hundred queſtions in a breath; juſt like 
all the reſt of the ladies, thought I at the 
time, but I did not tell her ſo. I replied, 
that on the following night, if he and Lady b 
Virginia would be in the garden at the 
ſame hour, I would have a boat ready on 
the river, and a ladder faſtened on the wall: 
when nothing would be more eaſy.” “ 
Perhaps in words, but not in fact, „ 
1 5 pued Almira. 8 1 have run a thouſand ha- MY 
8 D 4 of 5 zards _— 
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zards to-night, and mull be back in a mo- 


ment. ws 


: «Jn one moment, lady,” bid! you hall 
return; but after I have traverſed ſo many 
| leagues, it will be an ungracious reception 
my mal{ler will give me if I return alone. 
Surcly it would be a life of greater _— 


ſure in Madrid than here 2”? 


| N 1 conſeſs,“ rept; ed ſhe, mM if 1t were not 
| for the davger, and if | could perſuade 


Virginia, I mould be wil ling to go. I am 
tired enough ot this Mowys frightful old 
| : caſtle, 5 Uh | 


« Are you ſo,” crieda voice harſh as the 
craſhing of thunder, Ip by the deeps of hell 


thou ſhalt not remain long within =: 


2: My father! ſhrieked the. tenified | 
lady, and fell upon the ſteps of the temple _ 
in a ſwoon. Don Padilla paid no attention 
to his daughter, but drawing his ſword, he 
made at me in the dark. I had no wea- 
pon but a little rapier and brace of piſtols, 
nor dared I ule theſe againſt him in his 
| "7 —— 
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own garden. 1 leaped into a thicket of 
evergreens, and Almira being between =, 
in attempting to follow, he fell over her, 
and I eſcaped without farther difficulty. 


I made haſte to inform Perez of this 


— unfortunate buſineſs, and, poor fellow, he 
was almoſt as much damped as myſelf. 
Poor Marta ſpoiled her pretty eyes with 
crying, as ſhe muſt no more viſit at the 
caſtle. I was within an ace of blowing 
my brains out at this unfortunate end of 
my exploit ; but recollecting, fe as T had, 8 
I could not put them in again, 1 huge - 
better of it. 1 quitted the cottage imme= _ 
diately, kulking about the foreſt like a fox 1 
round an hen-rooſt, but not a ſoul from 
. the caſtle made their nee the firſt 2 
Ne: v6, «On the ſecond morning one of the 
men ſervants paſſed along the path towards | 
the river with a filhing net.“ Hallooo! 
1 Comrade,” cried 1: 1 luppoſe you come 
from yon caſtle?“ Suppoſe I do,” e 
5 he ſulkily, m no comrade of your” 8. 
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Many a better man has that honour,” ſaid 
I. „Come, come, how goes all at the caſtle, 
Martin, and Gonzalez, and Hugo, and all 
the laſſes? 
Mighty familiar,” muttered he, Fs | 
at me. ba WIRE s all this to you? 1 don . 
know you. . 
e forget your old friend, 10 aid 1; 01 
know you, and by the time you and I have 
finiſhed this flaſk of aqua vitæ, we ſhall 
know each other. I once lived at the 


| caſtle myſelf; it was before your rimie. "= - 
No, did you?“ cried he gaping ; © I have 
not been long there.” —* I know that,” re- 
tene , * or you would have known me. 


55 Come, 'I help you to fiſh, I've a lucky 5 


hand at an haul; my father uſed to drag 


rhe net in the Bay of Naples, and my * 


deer cried the produce through the city.“ 


Ihe fellow ſhewed his large teeth, . ol 


„ clapping the flaſk to his mouth, * com- . 
pletely gained his heart. 1 5 


N He informed me that Donna Almira 


7 | was ill; chat Don Padilla had * orders 


j 


is 


| for a journey to Madrid i in a few days, with 
intent to confine her in a convent, with the 
lady mother of which he was particularly 
acquainted. = 
This intelligence was . . 
ſoon found an excule to leave him to his 
fiſhing, and haſtened to Toloſa, where I 
had left my horſe. I thought very likely 
| this ſtory of his going to Madrid was only 
a a feint, to conceal the true place where he 
meant to bury Almira; and being deter- 


1 mined that he ſhould not beat a march 


without purſuit, I waited ſeveral days i in 


ambuſcade for him. W - 1 ſet out at laſt, 8 


well mounted and armed; 1 followed upon . 


. the track, keeping ſo far in the rear as not 1 


do be diſcovered. He arrived in this city 
, yeſterday afternoon, and I ſhould bave 


- been in at night but my horſe fell tired: _ 


an now, your Excellenza, 1 have only | 


to alk your forgivenels of the blunders 1 
bare unintentionally commited,” 


Ihe Marquis, at the concluſion of this 
es ſtory, could not but admire the zeal of his 


D * 1 ſerrant, 1 


4 


len; which had undeſignedly produced 
ſo unpleaſant a conſequence; and as it ex- 
plained to him incidents and motives which 
bad before perplexed him, he contented 
himſelf with cautioning Raolo never to be 
_ guilty of a fimilar crime, it not being his 
place to judge what was fitting, or what 
| was beſt, ſince all his concluſions muſt be 
_ drawn from the ſurface of SL 
The Marquis of Denia, on this infor- 
mation, determined to poſtpone his viſit to 
Count Potenza, where he ran the hazard 
of meeting Don Padilla; he even thought 
1 preferable that Antonio ſhould make his 
court through the medium of that noble- 


man, without mentioning his connection 
with himſelf. He wiſhed indeed for an 


interview with Almira, that he might ſpeak 


of her ſiſter; but he knew not how to effect 8 
this with ſecurity, : as he had no doubt her 


father would guard her with unremitting „ 
po vigilance. : 5 
In the evening Antonio did not fail vi- 
- fiing his friend. * took a walk 8 
: der | 


„ 
gether on the Prada, in hope that Almira 
might be there with ſome of the Count's 
family. In this they were diſappointed, 

Don Padilla and the Count being in com- 
YR oe ſe ooo prot ren 
Nou for a coup de main, ſaid the 
Marquis of Denia: „we muſt not be ſeen 
here together, or my ſcheme will be frul- 
trated. Throw yourſelf in their way, you 
are acquainted with the Count, engage 
5 them, and detain them for an hour; I will 
haſten to his palace, 2 lee if 1 cannot = 
procure an interview.” 


Antonio was chad with this ſcheme, 

and wiſhing the Marquis ſucceſs, in the 

next turn of the walk threw himſelf in the” 
way of the Count and Padilla, addreſſing _ 


| himſelf particularly to the former, while to 7 
the latter he was reſervedly polite. The 


common ſubjeQts of the day were diſcuſſed: 


when obſerving a lady, whoſe air and man- 


ner had ſome flight reſemblance to that of | 


Almira, he mnquired the Count's opinion 


_ of her; . he thought ber at a dil 


tance 
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tance very much like the lady he had had 


the honour of ſeeing the preceding even- 
ing at the Duke D'Alcantara's, I think,” 


ſaid he to Don Padilla, „you called her 
your daughter; I may be miſtaken.” 


know not,” returned Don Padilla in 


a forbidding manner, that I ſaid any 15 
thing about her: you have a better 1 me- 
mory than I, Marquis.“ 


« We always remember what intereſts 


us, replied Antonio, bowing. ©* Had 
that lady not been your daughter, 1 ſhould | 
have deſired a further acquaintance.” 


And why not as it is,” laid the Count, ” 


. What objection have you to her as the 5 
r of Don Padilla 3 


* Don Padilla may perhaps object to. 


. ö laid Antonio, watching his coun- 

tenance. To which the Count replied 5 
gaily: : © That is impoſſible. Come, come, | 
let me introduce the Marquis Antonio de 

los Velos to Don vadilla as his future ſon- 
5 in-law.” TO = 2 


(e « Never,” muttered Padilla, frowning. 
e You | 


(6 ) 


* Von muſt and ſhall alter your mind,” ug 


ſaid the Count. 


How know you that?“ returned Pa- 


 dilla flowly. Did you ever know me 
change the purpoſe I had determined? 
This buſineſs is ſettled. =. 


But you would not ſurely refuſe an 


handſome ſettlement for your daughter, 
and a gallant nobleman for your ſon? 
I ſhould not have heſitated in giving 
Antonio any relation of mine, but unfor- 
tunately I have none marriageable of the 
= female kind about me. My ſiſter 1 is rather 
too old, and has but one eye, and my 
= daughters are not in their teens. T 
What vou might do is no guide to 
me,“ replied Padilla. I have vowed that 
1 n der ſhall dedicate her life to the 
fervice of Heaven, and 1 conſider the en- : 


gagement as facred.” _ 
Antonio looked at kim; x as much as to = 


_ ay, And is Don Padilla become an ob= n 
ſerver oſ vows! The look was not unno- 1 
ticed by a man like him, whoſe mind was 


tormented SED 


FY : 
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tormented by every falpicion ; and from 


that moment he not only felt averſion, but : 

endeayoured to penetrate into the charac- | ; 
ter and connections of Antonio, yet ina 
| way that deceived the Count into a belief 


that his curioſity aroſe from a latent in- 
clination to the connection. The Count 


began to enumerate ſo many qualities and 
qualifications, that Antonio, from mo- 
deſty, was obliged to ſilence him; and for 
the reſt of the evening more general ſub- 
jects were diſcuſſed. 


Antonio, who was impatient to learn the 


ſucceſs of his friend, took leave when the : 

evening began to cloſe, and the company 
to thin; and the Count, on their return, 

5 recurring to their former diſcourſe, ende - 
voured to perſuade Padilla into a change 
ol opinion, but without effect, to the no 

little aſtoniſhment of Count Potenza, who - 
began to ſuſpett that there muſt be a great Ec 
and a ſecret reaſon for the refuſal of an 
| offer ſo every way unobjectionable. 


The W of Dems baſtened to the 
8 palace : 


( 65 ) 
palace of Count Potenza: he was admit- 
ted by the ſervants without queſtion, being 
well known, and haſtened to pay his re- 
ſpects to the Count's filter, Lady Bertha, 
with whom he found, as he expected, 
Donna Almira. She bluſhed at his une x- 
petted entrance, but had ſufficient preſence 
olf mind to check the particular queſtions 
he was going to addreſs to herſelf by a ſig- 


nal for his filence. Lady Bertha being 


blind of one eye, they converſed at inter- 
vals by ſigns, the Marquis urging her to 
: allow him a moment's audience in private, 


which ſhe ſeemed afraid to grant, as her e 


father might ſuddenly return. 


Doxn't you think it a great pity, Mar 
quis, ” ſaid Donna Bertha, « that ſo 3 a 7 


— young lady mould be condemned to „ 


5 cloiſter ?”” 


cM Not only a pity, oe the Mirai: : 
warmly, but a moſt unpardonable cruel- 


. cannot think Heaven well ſerved, 15 


by a vow againſt the firſt commands of | 
God to man.” „ 1 
« You | 
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"0M You think exadlly as I do,” ſaid "INN 


na Bertha, © I was telling Don Padilla 


but this afternoon all I thought on the ſub- 
ject, and I told him alſo that I thought he 


refined upon his barbarity, by juſt allow- 
ing his daughter to taſte for a moment the 
pleaſures of exiſtence, purpolely to deprive 


her of them for ever. He replied, ſhe 


would not be able to pray from her heart 

__ the temptations of life, if ſhe had 

- not my little . of what | ey La 
were.” 


„His motive is now very clear, 1 fad 


7 the Marquis, looking at Almira; but 1 
ho can it be fruſtrated?” ? 


Make her your wife,“ ſaid Lads Ber- 


cha, riſing up abruptly ; „ {hall leave \ Bon 
do ſettle the terms.” On which, without 
further ceremony, ſhe quitted the room, 
having no doubt obſerved that the Mar- 
quis and Almira were much better ac [ 
quainted than they {cemed **. ſhould | 
be known, 


«« This! is beyond my hopes, wy charm- 
ing 
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ing couſin,” cried the Marquis, ſtarting 


up and faluting her. © Laſt night I dared 
not make a fingle inquiry leſt I ſhould be- 
tray myſelf. Now, tell me all that I can 
have intereſt in knowing. Tell me what 


were the conſequences of the blunders of 


Raolo? Tell me, if Virginia yet remem- 
bers me?“ 


« She has not Weinen you,“ 1 Al- 


mira, however painful it may be to re- 

member thoſe whom we can never hope to 
ſee. But you ſay nothing about Fernando, 
Marquis! What is become of your | friend?” 2 


« know not,” replied the Marquis ; 


I have not heard from him for many 
months; but I have another friend equally _ 
dear, who does juſtice to your merits; let 
bim ſupply to you, as he does to me, the 
friend we have loſt; let him even be more, 

f for you know, my dear couſin, Fernando 

was not what you wiſhed him to be,” 


] underſtand you,” ſaid Almira 00 ſhe. 


ing, and ſighing: «] ſuppoſe you n 
that young: man who reſcued me from! „„ 
e | flames 


R —— 
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flames laſt night. 1 acknowledge that gra- 


titude iger me to eſteem him. There 
was ſomething in his manner that affected 


me, probably from my ignorance of the 
world; and I confeſs I could have wiſhed 
him for a broth er, to {hare our conline- 
ment in the caſtle. But now, Albert, that 
is over: I am condemned to that ſtate ſor 
which I am moſt unfit. If to me the 
dreatineſs of the caltie of Montillo was in- 
ſuerable, how much more ſo will be the 
routine of a convent, and that convent the 
Dominican Nuns,” | : 
Don Padilla is not eruel by talves!” ol 
5 exclaimed the Marquis. Hut is there no 
means to reſcue you from this fate?“ 
Alas! no. My father has ſworn by | 
the molt fearful oaths. His temper has, 
-If- poſſible, been a thouſand times more 
gloomy. He is at times, I do think, ac 
tually mad—My fiſter trembles ſor her 1 
and I know not, when lam . what 
will become of —_ 
0 1 ſwear,” cried the Marquis, glowing 
8 with 2 
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with reſentment ; © I ſwear by every thing 


ſacred I will protect her.” Then taking 
her hand, he lowered his voice, and aid: 
« [ et my friend, Antonio de los Velos, 


alſo protect you. He will fly ata word 


to lay himſelf, his life, and his fortune at 
your feet“ 


Hold,“ ſaid Auen * do not ſpeak 


thus to nie. You rend my he ui Ah, 
Marquis, what facrifice would I not make 
do avoid a greater. Fernando —“ 


Cannot be yours,“ {aid the Oh arquis 


tenderly.” * Deareſt. Almira, you would 
not wiſh for the hand of a man who has 0 
heart to diſpoſe of, if he even lives. 


— 1 know, I know, £4 cried lhe paſſionate- : 


ly, « „our fri iend always treated me with 
YT indifference. | 1 ſee too plainly I mult take. 
| the deteited veil.” 


The Marquis 1 A Think hoes 


-of it,” laid he, “ an handſome young no- 
5 dienen with a confidera! le revenue, muſt. 
outweigh a roſary and a cruciſis x. A little 
oy time wil probably bring you to my way of 
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reaſoning, and at worſt you have a year's 

probation before you perform the vows. 
In twelve months, my couſin, how many 

greater changes will happen than the al- 


teration of a lady's mind. No Tet. us 
: ou of your ſiſter.” _ 


He was interrupted by the return of the 
 Count's ſiſter, who fignificantly . 
il Almira was to be a nun. | 


. fear it indeed,” replied the Mar- 


quis, * unleſs you can perſuade her there 
are more FONG in a  nobleman's palace 


than a convent.” 


„ ſhall ſcarcely have time, _ replied 
ſhe, © before the return of my brother ; it 


is already near nine 0 clock. wo 


80 late!” cried the Marquis, ſtarting 
up, „ have already taken two hours 
| inſtead of one. . 
The Marquis beſtened away, admiring 


on what contrivance Antonio could have 


fallen to hold them fo late, He had not 
been gone many minutes when the Count 


and Don Padilla returned, 


„ es _ — N. er N , 
n n F e a 
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„We have met with a lover for you in 
our ramble,” ſaid the Count to Almra 


(Don Padilla being engaged at the win- 


dow); «but! know 1 not how we ſhall bring 
the buſineſs to bear.“ 


„Don't give yourſelf any concern, „ 


5. replied his ſiſler. © We have had one lo- 5 
ver here ourſelves, ſo you may abandon | 
yours to a forlorn hope.” 


* May I know who that i 1s: 7” inquired | 


the Count. 


«We muſt barter for an n exchange ” 5 


ſecrets at leaſt,” anſwered ſhe; ** but Al 
mira, have I your permiſſion?” 


Zu Nay,” returned Almira in a low voice, 


anda look of alarmed apprehenſion, 25 you 
have gone too far to require it, but he 
Marquis is no lover of mine, indeed. m—- 


« Why that indeed ?” ſaid the ks 5 


| laughing ; en anſwer for the Marquis 
that he is, he told me ſo himſelf this very 
evening. He even made propoſals to your 
father, and it is not a quarter of an hour a 
ſince he leſt us.” = 


5 Daw 5 
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Donna Bertha could ſcarce refenln laugh- 
ing out. You would not,” ſaid ſhe, 


_ © perſuade me J have neither eyes nor 
ears, the Marquis de Denia bas been with 
us more than two hours, and it is but this 
moment—” 


8 Marquis de Denia l“ cried Don 


Padilla, turning round in anger“ Has 
the Marquis de Denia dared ?—But how 
came you, Almira—Was you not aware 

of my deteſtation, my utter and inextin- 
guiſhable hatred? Death and fury! Am I 
to be thwarted at every turn by this wretch : ? 

But ! will ſome day have revenge. Count, 
I beg your pardon: my paſſions are ſome- 

times too much for my diſcretion. Al- 
mira, I will be obey ed—prepare this 8 0 
night for the convent,” 


— Hold a moment. 570 8 the Count; 


« this i isa very fooliſh buſineſs. The Mar- T 
Auis came as a vilitor to me, your daugh- 
ter denies his being a lover of her's, and 


my filter declares 0 hat ſhe fad was in rail 5 
lery.” | 


* . know 


C73 3 = 
46 1 know better, I hajes beiter,” re- 


peated the enraged Padilla, as he talked 


about the room with a diſtorted counte- 
nance. That wretch croſſes me at every 
turn, bus it is my own fault ; 31 am a fool, . 
a child, thus to trifle.” 
Amidſt theſe exclamations, be 45 47 = 
recolletted their impolicy, and ſhrinking 
into his uſual gloominels, he ſpent the reſt 

of the evening in ſullen hlence, firmly de- 
termining that on the next day his daugh- 8 
ter ſhould begin her noviciate. _ . 


5 Antonio haſtened from the Prada to meet 
his friend, when their mutual ſucceſs was 

related, and future plans diſcuſſed, without | | 
any politive arrangement. . am going 


10-night,” ſaid Antonio, ©to treat her witb 


a Serenade. I have provided muſic, and N 


che words are from an old Spaniſh romance. 
F have a tolerable voice, and will ſing Wen 

to a guitar 1750 will accompany me.“ . | 

. %ͤö;;! To. 
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To this the Marquis made no objeQion; 
but having necd of repole, he lay down for 
an hour to reſt, He was awakened by his 
impatient friend about eleven o'clock, who, 
having provided an excellent band of mu- 
ſicians, Raolo and Philip, Antonio's ſer. 
vant, attended them well armed, nothing 
being more common than rencounters 
in the ſtreets from the jealouſy or mil- 
takes of lovers. 

They were not long in reaching the pa- | 
lace of the Count Potenza, whine, having 
taken their ſtation, the muſicians preluded 
with a ſymphony, which cealing, Antonio 
ſung the tobowing air, accompanied by his 

friend: 


SERENADE. 


ART thou awake, or art thou ſleeping, 
Love may attack thee, Lady Fair? 55 
Where is the heart io ſafe in keeping, 

As to elude the ſecret ſnare . n 
e . Cupid, 


( 75 } 
Cupid, a = Wiki, flily enters, 
Sometimes the eye, fometimes the ear: 


Boldly to gilded domes he ventures, 
_ Wrapp'd in the ow of bail ful fear. 


SYMPHONY, 


| : iſe thee, and hear me, Ly Pie. 


Then, deareſt maid, * not inn, 
That power the proudeſt once muſt feel : 


- Lift to an heart whoſe fond complaining = 
_ Love's brighteſt paſſion would reveal. 
Then again cloſe thine eyes in {lumbers— 


U 5 Should Love perchance invade thy breaſt, 
[- 8 Muſic attuned to ſofteſt numbers, 
x | Shall oothe thy mind to facetelt ref. 

SY urnoxv. 5 
zn Rute thee, and hear me, Lady rar - 
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"Aker a an el of fas, they again 
performed the ſame air; but Almira not 
: 1 at che lattice, they were e obliged 


* This Air, ſet Is ke.” may be had of 6. Walker | | - = | | 
| No. 206, Great Portland-llreet, your 15. | 55 
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n 
to retire without the ſatisfaction of know- 
ing ſhe had heard them, though of that 
there could be little doubt. Their com- 

pany was too numerous to dread any com- 
mon attack, and they returned in ſafety to 
| the palace of the Marquis of Denia. 
Antonio early the following day ſent a 
preſent of the fineſt fruit Madrid could 
produce, accompanied with a note of re- 
ſpectful compliments to Padilla; but he 


was deaf alike ti to intereſt, to reaſon, and 898 


nature. 


: CHAP... 


= CHAP. III. 


rice bleſſed they that maſter ſo their blood 
To undergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage RK, 
zut earthlier happy 1s the roſe diſtilled, | 
Than that which withering on the virgin thorn, 
Grows, lives, and dies | in fmgle blefledneſs, 


sauer ARB, 


EARLY in the morning Don Padilla | 
condudted his daughter to the Convent ol 
: Dominican Nuns, with a ſevere charge ' ws 
the Lady Mother of the foundation that 
| ſhe ſhould not permit any ſtranger to ſee, | 
much leſs hold correſpondence with his 
daughter. It was his knowledge of her 
ſevere. and inflexible diſpoſition which 
cauſed him to ſelect her houſe from that of 
many others in more eligible fituations ; ; 


„„ 
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he knew che mother, St. Agatha, would 


8 meaſure out to thoſe around her that por- 
tion ſhe herſelf had partaken: having been 


dragged from the arms of a favoured lover 
in the prime of her life, and buried within 
thole barren and unpitying walls: in place 

of learning from them to commiſerate the 
voes of others, from a wrong turn in her 

_ diſpoſition, aroſe an inveterate hatred 


againſt any who preſumed to aſpire to 


greater pleaſures than ſhe had experienced, : 
and ſhe conſidered the exerciſe of Her 


| power as a jult retaliation upon fortune. 


Under ſuch a ſuperior Almira could ex- 
pe no indulgence; and when the gate 
| which barred her from the world cloſed 
upon her, ſhe wiſhed again to have had the 
old caſtle to ramble over with her ſiſter 
| Vi irginia, to ſhare in her converſation, and 
„ e pan. ſome little ſcheme of innocent 
8 amuſement. The narrow gloomy cloiſters 1 
were even more ſolitary than the heavy go- 
thic galleries of the Caſtle of Montillo, 
and the emblems of religion inſpired more | 
reverential 1 


AA * 


16 
reverential 1 awe than the relies of martial 


erandeur. 
Almira was of that diſpoſition dich 


wiſhed for ſome. companion to ſhare the 
pleafures of friendſhip ; her heart was too 


gay for thoſe ſolitary ſcenes of endleſs mo- 
notony, and the night which had firſt in- 


troduced her to an afſembly, obliterated in 
a few moments the reflection of what had 
brought her to Madrid. This fairy ſcene 
vas as tranſcient as it was bright; ſhe felt 
(as her father had intended) i in greater force | 
the miſery of her ſituation. 


She had placed her affections at a * 


: acquaintance with her couſin Fernando, 
not from any motive of comparative pre- 
_ ference, but becauſe he had been the only 


young man with whom ſhe had been in any 


way familiar; and his coolneſs and indif- 
ference perhaps augmented the flame. 


In this habitation of piety, ſhe looked 


round i in vain for a ſiſter open and candid | 
as herſelf; for a boſom that might ſhare 
ber confidence i in the purity of female love. 


E 4 | All 
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Ali here were cold and repulſive. Muſic 


indeed warbled on their lips, but charity 
had no abode in their hearts. Sins long 


lince committed rankled with corrofive 


violence on minds which no other occupa- 


tion could divert from reflection. Regret 
and unmeaning repentance ſoured the diſ- 
_ Poſition of thole who had too late diſco- 


vered that they had choſen wrong; and 
few, very few, taſted the inebriating cup of © 
_ enihuſtaſtic religion, which enabled them 
to look with indifference upon the con- 
traſting gaiety of the world that ſurrounded | 


- them. 


become the habit, ſhe daily uttered wiſhes 


at the foot of the altar that Fernando, or 
even the Marquis de los Velos, might find 
means to reſcue her. The routine of re- 
ligious ceremony v was but a partial amuſe. 


ment, 


Almira ſecladed herſelf as nk: as the 
could with propriety in her own cell, where 
| ſhe could not avoid repining at the harſh- 
- neſs of her lot; and in place of breathing 
petitions to Heaven for grace to adopt and 
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ment, and could not relieve her mind from 4 


its weight of overbearing ſadneſs. It even 


augmented her ſerious reflections, and ſne 
found herſelf faſt approaching to that apa- 
thy, which ariſes from univerſal diſguſt. 


_ Amongſt the ſiſterthood Almira could 


diſtinguiſh no friend, but amongſt the 

boarders was a young lady. whoſe name 

| was Saphira, whoſe innocent converſation 
and lively remarks engaged her attention; 
and though her years (being ſcarcely ſix- 
teen) admitted not of unbounded confi- 

dence, yet her N was amuſement | 

and pleaſure. _ . 


They read together, bar it was ; the dey, 
uninviting morality of the fathers. They 8 


ſung together, but it was hymns and reli- 
gious airs. They rambled together 1 in the 5 
N garden; but it was in a garden where 


every object reminded them of mortality, 


: and every ſtep might be ſupp ofed to paſs ; 


over the mouldering bores of ſome de- 


parted friend. Mdanchaly yes and ſo- 
lemn cy preſſes formed the eye; © no flower ö 
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| of variated hue, or brilliant appearance, 
was admitted into this ſanctuary; and which. 
ever way the eye turned, ſadneſs and fi- 
lence ſeemed to fit brooding upon death. 
The termination of the-walk pened not 
upon a beautiful vi 
ple; a ſhade of impenetrable twilight min- 
gled them in confuſion, as though the glo- 
rious beams of the ſun were too gay for 
admiſſion, where miſtaken PE had placed 
her abode, 
This garden, dreary as it was, was pre- 
| ferable to the interior of the. building, 
where ſhade ſpread its gloom at noon day, 
and pale figures in long white robes, with 

| lack veils and black girdles, glided through. 

the galleries and cloiſters like inhabitants 


cious tem- = 


of a ſpiritual wortd. Almira diſcovered 


with ſurpriſe, chat even in theſe abodes of 

ſuppoſed tranquillity, where the paſſions of | 

| the heart ſhould have been charmed into 

| lumber, that diſcord and ambition had ex- 
tended their influence, and occupied in 

the boſoms of to0 many the Lo of de- - 
volion. „„ . The 
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The Abbeſs was in the decline of life, 


and the ſenior ſiſters each had a view to the 
ſucceſſion, which created parties and cabals 
within the walls, as inveterate, perhaps, as 


thoſe of the different colours in ancient 
hiſtory. Almira was yet too inſignificant 
to be courted by either, any further than 


for her opinion, whether Mother Urbania 
2 not more preferable than Mother Iſo- 
a? Such queſtions, which to her inſpired 


0 ce and to which ſhe was wholly 


 indifterent, ſhe declined with delicacy, ob- 


lerving that it was not for her who had ſo 
recently entered the ſociety to form a judg- 


ment of her luperiors. Saphira was equally 
| unintereſted ; but even her youthful obler- _ 


Vations pointed againſt the folly and eager- 


neſs of women, ds theſe women far ad- 

_ vanced in life, aſpiring to the tranſient =. 
do of power, when it was almoſt an equal 
chance whether themſelves might not firſt. 5 
become inhabitants of the grave. 


There muſt be ſomething ſweet i in the 


poſicſlion of el ” faid Almira « one day 
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5 her young hearer, * or why ſhould theſe 


old ladies graſp at its poſſeſſion with. ſo 


much violence: for my part, ] ſhould like 
to be the queen of ſome flowery ifland, 


guarded round with high walls, that might 
defend it alike from enemies and the at- 
| tacks of the ocean. I would have all my 
ſubjects beautiful and peaceful, and I would 

_ diſpenſe to them every bleſſing in my power 

to beſtow. I would have fine palaces, fine 


gardens, elegant entertainments of muſic _ 


and dancing, and the whole kingdom ſhould 
be a little paradiſe of enchantment.” 
But who,” ſaid Saphira — 
7" would you have to build all your palaces, 
perform on your muſic, or work in your 


5 Kitchens 2 


t is true,” replied Almira, . 

thing can be performed without labour, 
and where there is labour there will be diſ- 
content, and where there is no labour there 
will be heart-burning and jealouſy about 
inſignificant trifles, ſuch as gangrenes the 
: real Pleaſures of contemplation within thele 


s ᷣ 8 valls; | 
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"walls; walls, which would otherwiſe hold 
out an aſylum, much to be prized by thoſe 
who have been unfortunate, who have loft 
all their friends, or who are weary of the 
world.“ . 
« And I think, ” ſaid Saphira, « a 
muſt be all theſe before they can admire 
and love theſe gloomy little chambers, and 
theſe moping nuns. For my part, when I 
am obliged to go along theſe dark galleries 
by myſelf, | am almoſt afraid ſome ſpettre 
will ſtart upon me from the obſcurity, for 


one can neither ſee before nor behind, . 


is exactly like a fog of twilight miſt,” 


Almira, in company with this young 5 


friend, endeavoured to ſoften down the ri- 
gours of ſolitude; but ſhe could not ſup- 5 
preſs the repinings of her heart. Fernan- 


doc's indifference accounted for his long 


ſilence; but the ſame excuſe did not ex- 
culpate the Marquis de los Velos: he, who 
pretended to be ſo deeply enamoured could 


yet ſuffer days and weeks to paſs away — — 


vithout lo much as one e viſit, or the ſmalleſt _ 
| 15 - token 


1 
token of remembrance. She was ignorant 
of the reſtriction placed upon her, which 
prevented her receiving any meſſage, vi- 


| fitor, or leiter, and ſhe knew not the inef= 


fectual devices of Antonio to gain admi{- 
ſion: her mind began to be dimmed by 
the gloom around it, and hopeleſs dejection 
_ ſaddened her thoughts. 
Her little companion, who, till the death 
of her parents, had been habituated to all 
the ſplendour and vivacity of the world, 
vas even more affected than Almira by the 
_ contraſt. Her mind inſenſibly imbibed all 
| the terrors which ſtrif religious diſcipline, 
| when united with bigotry, is calculated to 
_ inſpire. Her fprightly temper loſt its tone: 
| her mind became the prey of fictitious hor- 


frrors, and all her thoughts turned upon fu- 


turity. The friendly diſcourſes of Almira 


buy degrees became irkſome, and, like a vi- 


tiated taſte, nothing could give her plea- 


ure that did not lead to the general ſubje& 
bf her converſation... F or whole days ſhe 


I would ramble | in the darkeſt receſles of the 
garden, 


9) 

garden, and ſhe ſoon became fo changed, 
that neither her ſentiments nor her perſon. 
could have been known for the ſame, after 
a confinement of leſs than three months. 
Her mind had not had ſulkcient experi- 
ence to preſerve its tone; it funk beneath 
che awful ceremonies and melancholy du- 


 * ties of a convent. Her health decayed, 5 


and it was with extreme afflition Almira 
beheld this lovely girl * falt into che . 


©: >,” ave. 


0: endeavoured- to. divert her min 
with more lively proſpects; ſhe attended 
her with an affectionate intereſt which de- 


prived herſelf of reſt, and ſhe mourned 


over her as a blighted flower withering be- 
fore | its perfeQions were fully diſcloled. = 
— 1 20 impoſſible to be perpetually in any . 
company without imbibing inſenſibly ihe 
ſentiments of that company, whether they 

be vicious or whether they be good: ſo 
Almira found that the conſtant habit of a 


tending the innocent Saphira, arreſted and 5 EC 


”— fixed ber own mind upon the awful 5 


6 
teries of religion, which, added to the daily 
leQures they attended, were calculated to 
fill her mind with indifference for life, and 
incline it to adopt the mauners, and be- 
come leſs repugnant to the idea of taking 5 
the irrevocable vox. Os 
She attended with more fervour the ſer- 
vice of the church, when ſhe quitted the 
couch of ſickneſs: ſhe ſelt not ſo much 
averſion to her lot, and there were times 
when ſhe even thought that if Saphira 
could remain as her companion, ſhe ſhould 


not feel much relufiance at renouncing ſor 
er the vanities of a tranſient life. ä 


this chere were no hopes, for the ſun never 

aroſe without witneſſing ſome alteration or 
decay in her friend's perſon, and ſhe look- 
ed forward with painful anxiety to che ſhort 
period which ſhould terminate her tran- 
ſient exiſtence upon earth. 
Saphira was conſcious of her och 


ing diſſolution, and beheld it with plea- 


ſure. 2 My dear friend,” ſaid the one 


vening as Almira fat by the fide of her 
bed, 


(99 3 
bed, © wherefore do you weep? I feel 
ſomething within me that ſays we ſhall ſoon | 
meet again. Do you not remember the 
toys you ſo admired when a baby, the 

 fondnefs you profelſed for them? and did | 
you not think you could never part from 


- "los But _ you grew up, how inſigni- 


ficant they became in your eyes, and you 


then threw them away as worthlels trifles— - 


Tuſt fo the ſoul learns to deſpiſe this world, 5 
as it gains a knowledge of the future. 
Saphira ſhortly declined 5 the 


1 powers of medicine, and Almira, while ſhe _ . 
beheld her, frequently ſhed tears, reflect - 


ing that but a very little time would go 
over them ere thoſe poliſhed limbs would 
become flaccid, ere thoſe eyes would ceaſe Es 


to convey impreſſions of intelligence; and 


een voice, harmonious as muſic, be ſilent 
for ever. O death!” cried ſhe, as ſhe 
fat on the little coarſe bed in the narrow = 
dark chamber: «07 remorſeleſs death! 


8 thou teareſt aſunder all the connettions of 8 


love, family, and friendſhip, Thou ſolemn 
7 : ambaſſador | 


( go ) 

ambaſſador of futurity, no bribe can turn 
thee from tiny purpoſe, no conſideration 
ſtay thine hand. | 

. A deep ſigh caught her attention; ; = 
ſlarted, and loched fearfully round. 5 
phira had fallen into a feveriſh e 
and her ſighs aroſe more from bodily op- 
preſſion than the thoughts of her mind. 


For two days ſhe continued to linger, every 
hour apparently at the laſt extremity; and | 


on the third the breathed her laſt in the 
1 arms of her weeping friend. 
| Almira was inconſolable at this event, 


| though ſo long expected. She threw her- þ- 
| ſelf upon che corpſe of the departed maid, 


and gave way to an agony of tears which 
_ relieved her heart. This was the firſt 
friend ſhe =o on loſt 0 N mu ſhe | 


5 as it, that he was indeed gone 957 . 


ever. It ſeemed ſo incredible, that with- 
out any external violence or ſtruggle the 


> principle of exiſtence ſhould depart its 


* and the ned with earneſt anxiety 


1 


$8. -J 
expefling that thoſe lips might again, if 
but for once more, pronounce ſome en- 95 
dearing ſentence of affection. ? 
At laſt ſhe unwillingly withdrew, Wing 
unable to attend the laſt offices of friend - 
ſhip; and throwing herſelf upon a chair in 
ber own little chamber, ſhe remained for a 
long time in a reverie of grief which cloud- 


ed her underſtanding, and for a time ren 


dered life indifferent. 


A young lady, whoſe name was ; Valedia, : 
had been received as boarder the day pre- 


_ _ ceding this melancholy event. She was re- 
Eo, lated to many noble families: 5 the live- 


: lineſs of her temper engaged the hearts of ; 
e- en cons with ſurpriſe they 
ſaw her adopt a reſolution ſo unfit for the 


_ fociability of her manners. The affeQtion . 


Almira bore towards the dying ſaint Was 


amongſt the firſt ſubjects of converſation, „ 
and ſhe profeſſed an earneſt deſire to be- | 
come acquainted with a character which. © 
| the conceived to reſemble her own. She _ 
7 refrained breaking i in * the ſacredneſs 1 


of : L | 


* 


„ 


of grief; but Shen the firſt tranſports of 

_ Paſſionate affection had ſubſided, ſhe intro- 

duced herſelf to the cell of Almira, whoſe 
mind could not reſiſt the ſoft tone of her 

converſation, and from that moment an 
attraction acted mutually between them. 
She ſeemed to Almira as ſent by Heaven 
at the moment when ſhe moſt required a 


confident and friend, and the one liſtened 


while the other related the merits of the 
departed Saphira. 


That young lady had been a general 6. 


: vourite in the convent: her birth was high, 
ber connettions great, and her youth de- - 
prived jealouſy of its ſting. All the nuns | 
| lamented her loſs, and celebrated her vi- 
tues as a ſaint, preparing to ſolemniſe her | 
oblequies in a manner at once you and 3 
= impreſſive. 8 TE 


Almira and Valedis prepared t to attend : 


thin ceremony. 


On the fourth night after her death, the : 


ſiſters, all clad in white, with black crape 


veils down to the ground, and black wr--: ö3 
| ; Mey, 15 


TY 


dles, repaired to the church of the convent, _ 
which was illuminated with tapers. The 
altar was hung with black, and the vaults 
' were open into the body of the church. 
The novices, dreſſed in white, bore the 
coffin with the body of their fiiter, and the 


| Father Confeſſor chanted before them the 


lolemn lerviees 
The monks who ended ts duties of 
_ convent were habited in black, and 
ranged themlelves on each fide desen 1 


the ſteps of the altar. When the whole 
were ſeated, a ſolemn maſs. was performed : 


5 for the repole of the dead. 15 
Almira was too much affected to bear an 5 
aclive part, and fat down on one fide lean- 


ing upon the boſom of Valedia. From the 


deep grief which ſeized her mind at the 
ſolemnity around her, ſhe was arouſed to 


thoughts above earthly things, by the per- 

formance of a grand Anthem and Rr 
quiem. 310 Was opened by a mournful _ Eo). 
dirge upon the organ, when the monks and — 
nuns 


* 9: * 


nuns alternately, or in chorus, performed 


. the following 
REQUIEM, 
. | o a Nun, accompanied with, 4 mour?: wif 1 
= Symphony, 
| Vain are our cares, vain are our fears, ; 
Or hoping of to-morrow ; : | 


| Man, through this tranſient term of years, 
j Is ſtill the child of forrow. 
= „„ The wav'ring breath of human life, 
| As burns awhile the taper, 7 
80 ſhines midſt want, and pain 1 and ant, | 
Then vaniſhes in vapouhrt. | 
2 Say, what is man, that he ſhould be = 
Hy Heav'n's Moſt High regarded? 
Or how from vice, and fin ſet free, 
With future INNS 7 | 


| RESPONSE Sor LO, 5 a Monk. 


He wha for human nature died, 
In merey will forgive; "ET 5 
And thoſe who in his power confide, 

5 Shall | in his glory live. 8 


CHORUS, 
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CHORUS. 


Then raiſe the lofty organ's note 
Peal on peal, reſounding high; 
Strains that up to Heay'n may float, 

And wake the concord of the {ky : 
Then louder, louder, louder fing, 
 Hozannas to our God and King. 


SOLO. 
0 gates cerulean backwards fly, 
Te ſexerlaſting doors give way, 
She comes—a daughter of the iky, 
And . celeſtial ann her PN 


CHANT to the VIRGIN. 


Receive, O'V irgin, mother of NEEDY | 
Ibis fainted daughter to thy holy reſt ; 5 
To thee her ſpotleſs ſpirit is conſign'd, 

Io thee ſhe comes a meek and e gueſt. 


1 On earth awhile ſhe bloom'd a fragrant flow'r, 


Noc roughen'd thought diſturb d her tranquil mind; 
| But ſoon elapſed, of life her fading . . 
She fled, and left mortality behind. 

| Y e litter angels, bending down to hear 

Ius ſong ef glory, which we feebly raiſe; ; 

Bei: ignant ſmile, as with a liſt ning ear 

- df e catch the tribute 1 our Partial praiſe. 


810. 


TRIO. 


k No more will we on earth repine, 
4 XA fifier mild, a friend ſincere; 
| In worlds of glory thall ſhe ſhine, 
Where crimes ne'er move the ſecret tear. 
Angelic ſpirits, glad prepare 
Robes of white and ſpotleſs ſhade, | 
On untextured piniens bear 
* ** of his happy maid. 


RECITATIV . 


| TS To Paradifial bow rs for ever green, 

Where palm-trees blooming cool the fery id ray ; 
And blazing glory, thro' the ſacred ſcene, 
Sheds {ſplendid grandeur in eternal day. 5 

There ſaints and ſeraphs, near the living tireum- 

Of flowing fountains, ever mild and pure 3 
In ſmiling viſions, or in grateful themes, 
Praiſe Him, who was, and ever " endure "= 


' GRAND CHORU 5. 


8 Loud, hou kalkefujuks, aſcending on high, 
Alrchangels and feraphs enraptur d reply 
= In chorus, ftill rifing, that never knows end, 


Loud, loud hallelujahs for ever aſcend. 


"INJ 


The winding up of the laſt chow was 
inexpreſſibly grand. The body of har- 
mony ſeemed to fill every part of this ex- 


tenſive building: and Almira forgot in the 


rapture of ſound, and the ideas of eternal 
glory it inſpired, all the particular griefs 
which hung upon her ſoul. She had given 


wings to her imagination, and trod in fancy _ 


unimpeded through the ſtarry firmament, 
mingling with bright and acrial ſpirits in ; 
z the incflable plealure of ſupernal delight. 
From this delirium of ſoul ſhe gradually 
N recovered as the ſounds died away, and the 


notes cealed to vibrate along the aiſles of 


the church; but it enabled her to attend 
with calmneſs to the laſt offices to be per- 
| formed. The whole company deſcended 


the gloomy ſtairs into the vaults, the or- . 
gan continuing a ſlo mov ement, till the . 


tones were Ly lolt i in the flence of the 


tombs. 


The dim tapers fpacrkied PEST the 


300m, ſcarcely bringing to light the rows 


of mouldering coffins which bung with yel- — 
Vol. II. 3 E. , . , 
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low. and clammy dews, while from the 
arched roof diſtilled petrifactive drops. 


The timid nuns caſt many a fearful glance 


upon this laſt abode, where each knew ſome 


future hour would bring themſelves; and 
they ſecretly ſeemed to ſay: © There, or 


there, muſt J lay: there mall I moulder 


into duſt, and there remain till the final 
conſummation of all things. 


The coftin was placed by the fide of 


many others, and left a vacancy for one 
upon the top of | it, There,“ ſaid Almira 
to Valedia, © « there, upon the houſe of my 
friend, let me be placed.” She ſhuddered_ 
at the diſmal proſpe&. « No one can tell, ? 
laid ſhe, „how ſoon I may be there, left 
in total darkneſs, and loſt to ſelf-con- 
1. ſciouſneſs,” £2 


As the lad proceſſion returned, the nuns 


caſt many a fearful glance of 1 inquiry be- 
bind them, pale and trembling at the W 
fledted ſhadows which crept along the wall, i 1 
and ſtretched over che coffins. Each ale  - 
flently to their cell, to meditate on e }- 
. 5 things oo 
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Hig they had witneff-d; and for that 
night the machinations of jealouſy and 
bbs were unattended. 

 Almira bade her new friend good night, 
and placed her lamp at the foot of her cru- 
cifix, where an hour-glafs ſtood that was 
no run out. She turned it, and ſat down 


in a chair oppoſite, gazing upon the ſand 


as it ran, till her mind was bewildered in 
_ melancholy fancies. The laſt grain fell, 
and ſhe was again turning the glaſs when 


ſhe heard, or fancied ſhe heard, ſoft and 


ſolemn muſic ſteal. upon her car through 
the ſtillneſs of night. She liſtened. : The 5 
| ſounds ſwelled clearly along the paſſing air. 

Alt is then no fancy,” thought ſhe; © it 

"is not the embodied vibration of the an- 


them returning upon my ear; * „ TT 


; ſymphony of ſpirits in the air; and who 
| knows but my Saphira is greeting me with 


the muſic of her companions.” Ina litdle 


time the ſounds melted into air, ſinking into 
a tone that could ſcarcely be caught, when 
a voice clearly and OT Pronounced he - 


F 2 1 name 
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name of Almira. She ſtarted up, and 


opened the door into the corridor, but no 


one was near. With a ſenſation of awe 
ſhe cloſed it again, and ſolemnly placed 
| herſelf before the crucifixx Again the 
voice whiſpered Almira, and ſhe looked 
round with {training eyes. The lamp be- 
fore the crucifix glimmered and died away, 
and all around remained dark and pro- 
foundly filent. Again the muſic aroſe, 
and ſwelled in numbers ſo ſweet and ſo 
divine, that fear was charmed into pleaſure. 
A gradual light imperceptibly ſhone in the 
chamber, increafing into brightneſs, and a 
form of ſmiling and lovely beauty by de- 
grees. became viſible. Streaming robes of 
| azure and white. played around the form 
in alternate foldings, ſpangled with ſhining 
ſtars, like various gems. A golden crown 
of beamy fire mingled with the waving hair, 


and the countenance expreſſed more than 


; mortal beauty and benignity. 
Almira was entranced with aſtoniſhment 15 
and delight. Under this angelic figuration 


(401-7 


it was ſome time before ſhe recollected the 
features of her recent friend: but how 
much more lovely were they tinctured with 
all the nobility of celeſtial perfection. She 
gazed upon her without the power of ut- 
terance, and a tear of delight ſwam | in her 
eye. : 
Saphira motioned with her hand.—“ My 
friend,” ſaid ſhe, with a ſmiling counte- 
_ nance, © ſuch as | am you will quickly be. 
Prepare, Almira, nine days and you will 
g0 hence.” She waved her hand in token 
ol friendſhip, and ſmiling, gradually faded 
from ſight. The muſic floated in the air, 
the celeſtial radiance mingled with the 
| darkneſs, and in a few minutes the lamp 
again burnt bright, and the ſounds were re 
_ wholly loſt tothe earn. 
-. «Dol dream,“ ſaid n to herſelf, 
or is this viſion real? Can i it be true that : 
unembodied ſpirits are ever permitted to 


appear as a conſolation, or warning a - 
| their friends: but to me! How unworthy 


am I of fo high honour.” The folemn | 
| | . 3 05 925 mandate 


P. wr” eos rc ATE - 
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mandate which had accompanied this ap- 

pearance impreſſed her mind with belief, 

and the ſhuddercd to think that with all 
ber imperfetions unrepented, and her 

| wiſhes unweaned, ſhe ſhould ſo ſoon be 
ſummoned from the things of life. She 
had already been near three months in the 
_ convent, months which had paſſed away 


with the tedium of years. She received 


vo letters from her ſiſter, nor any viſits 
from her father; and indeed ſhe was ig- 
norant whether he had returned to the 
_ caſtle, or whether he remained in Madrid. 
The more Almira muſed upon the pre- 
diction of her fate, the leſs able was ſhe 
to determine upon its purport. The ſhort- 
nels of the time appeared to her to pre- 
clude accident, or the decay of her health. 
What accident indeed could happen to her 
0 within impenetrable walls. She was ſome- 
mes ready to interpret in a literal ſenſe 
the words You will go hence: but it was 


2 beyond her hope that ſhe ſhould be freed 


from the convent, She forbore mention- | 


„„ 

ing to V aledia che ſingular appearance the 
had witnetled. 

"WE converſation of Valedia was hap- 
pily adapted to relieve the mind from ſad- 
nels. It was by turns lively or ſerious, 
and formed itſelf to the diſpoſition of the 
hour. Her attachment to Almira {eemed 
every moment to increaſe, and ſhe fre- 
_ quently. binted a with of mutual confi- 
dene. 5 
In not mine,” ſaid ſhe the ſecond 
evening after the funeral of Saphira, „a 


ſingular fate? You will wonder when [ 
tell you this place is at once wy averſion : 


and my choice.” 


e Phat is Gingular,” as replied Almira; „ 


me it appeared at firſt as a priſon, but cul. 


tom has ſo far reconciled me, that I find it 2 


poſſible to live. My thoughts, it is true, 
| perpetually recur to my ſiſter Virginia, and 


. the gay liberties of my early youth. But 
| why, my dear, ſhould you make this place 


your choice if you were free t to will other- . 
vile?“ ; : 
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Do you know I am an impoſtor,” ſaid 
Valedia with a ſmile: *I have pretended 
Ignorance to you, but I am well acquainted 


with your connections from the mouth of 
my couſin Antonio de los V elos. You 
ſtart, my dear, but be aſſured 1 am not 


dangerous. I know alſo the Marquis de 
Denia, and the adventure which introduced 
him to your acquaintance.” 

Almira, with a heſitating voice, inquired 


* ſhe knew alſo the Marquis's trend, Fer- 
nando de Coello? 


Valedia ſighed deeply, and * upon 


Almira with an earneſtneſs which ſeemed 


to ſeek into her thoughts. Ves, Almira,” 


ſaid ſhe, „I think—I know I may truſt 
you. Without confidence there can be no 
friendſhip; and though a lover will divide 
the greateſt attachments, yet when that 
lover is no more, the knowledge « of a mu- 5 
wal admiration only cements affection.“ = 


« You ſpeak. to me in 1 enigmas,” laid 


2 Alwira. 


= "mM Then I will explain myſelf," 2 returned 


 Valedia, — 
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Valedia, gently laying her hand upon Al- 
mira's arm. © You have been in love, my 
dear, ſo have I; but the object of our 
choice is for ever ioft to us both, and I 
have here reſolved to mourn away my 
days.” 
18 Fernando dead?” murmured Al. 
mira: then breaking into tears they ſunk 
for ſome time into each other's arms. If 
he is dead,” ſaid Almira, recovering, “1 
have no longer reaſon to MAE. to live = 
will take the vows with you.” 
Not fo,” replied Valedia. *« You |! have 
many reaſons to deſire Aa better fortune. 
The Marquis de los Velos ĩs deeply i in love 
with you. He is an elegant and accom- 
pliſhed nobleman, and ſuch as few of our 
ſex would refuſe. 1 know, Almira, that 
your love of Fernando can be little more 
than inclination cheriſhed by ſolitude, and 
thinking conſtantly on one object. He 
was in your company but very few days, 
while with me he paſſed the years of his 
youth. The father of Antonio was his 
5 „„ Suardian 
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auardian after the death of his own parents, 
and I may ſay I loved him from the earlieſt 
hour of my memory. To an impartial eye 
de los Velos is preferable: and when you 
remember he will liberate you from this 
priſon, place you in the moſt elegant cir- 
cles of Madrid, and render you miſtreſs of 
his actions, you will be either leſs or more 
thay woman to refuſe him.” . 

« Were ſuch an offer to be made you, 
would you accept it?“ ſaid Almira. 

« | think that 1 would under the ſame 
| circumſtances, ” anſwered Valedia 
But, my dear,” returned Almira, wip- 
_ ing the tears: from her eyes, the duty 15 

owe to my father is ſacred: were I to fly. 
5 ſrom this place without his conſent, I 
| ſhould fear fome texnible 8 would 
eee me,” : 
1 fee,” ſaid Valedia with a ſmile, 20 «you 


are already initiated into the luperſtitions 5 
of this place: but aſk yourſelf, if there are 
no bounds to this authority you dread? 
5 Ca an a poem have a right to impriſon or to 
2 N deſtroy | 


„„ 
deſtroy their offspring from wanton whim 
or caprice? Surely no: and as ſurely it is 
aduty incumbent on yourſelf to liy from 
ſuch abuſe of power.“ 
| _ Diſcourſes like theſe. on repetition, g gain- 
ed upon the mind of Almira, which was 
naturally inclined to pleaſure, though her 
late connection with Saphira had much de- 
creaſed the deſires of her heart. Valedia 
was artful, though virtuous. She had a 
wiſh to ſerve her couſin Antonio, and a 
latent defire of ſuppreſſing a rival, ſhould 


Fernando ever return, which the berſelf 


_ diſtantly hoped. She painted to Almira 


all che gay {cenes of life | in which fhe had 5 
herſelf figured, and ſuggeſled ſo many _ 


ſchemes of happineſs within her graſp, that 
Almira again began to repine at ſolitude, 
5 and to reflect upon the offers of Antonio. 


On the following day Valedia was called 


tothe grate, a privilege Almira was wholly | 
denied. In about half an hour ſhe return- 


ed, with a letter in her boſom, which ſhe 
preſemed to Almira, * ing with a mile — 
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It was Antonio, as I ſulpefted. It was 
with difficulty I took charge of this billet ; 
for had I been detected by that pry ing old 
abbeſs, I muſt never have gone to the 
grate again. I was afraid ſhe would think 


my couſin was making love to me, he 


ſpoke ſo earneſt and ſo tenderly. Serioul- 
ly, my friend, a died reject him, I ſhall not 


think you a woman.“ 


But how can ! accept the hand of a 
man, for whom I have no higher regard 
than eſteem, 8 laid Almira, —— at che 

lleal on the letter. 1 5 | 

6 Phat 1 1s his bulineſs,” weplied Valedia 2 

5 laughing; ; © break that charm, and read 
the contents of the magic ſcroll.” : 


The letter breathed the moſt ardent ſen- | 


timents of love, and earneſtly preſſed for . 
favourable reply, in the name of her ſiſter 
and the Marquis of Denia. He ſaid many 
things to aſſure her he required no more 
than the ſtricteſt duty might approve, and 
ſtrongly contraſted the proſpetts of felicity _ 
= they might _ with the cold and barren 


7" 5 9 
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employments of a monaſtery, to which her: 
: father condemned her for life. 
Theſe arguments could not but fall with 
weight upon Almira. She reflected that 
| her couſin had never returned her atten- 
tions; he was now loſt for ever; and ſhe 


heſitated about the anſwer ſhe ſhould re- 


turn. Let it be a conſenting negative,“ 
ſaid Valedia. © If he ſhould change his 


mind and fancy me, it 8 then be too . 


: late for you to repent.” N 
1 I ſhould witneſs that event with plea- 
| ſure,” replied Almira. If you have any _ 


” wiſh, I will give him a final denial; for to 


tell you the inmoſt feelings of my heart, I | 
find a ſort of lingering deſire after gayer 


| ſcenes and worldly pleaſures, yet ſo min- 
gled with indifference, that I compel my . 


ſelf, reluctantly, to accept them. I am 


unable to expreſs the compound ſenſation | 


_ that I feel; ſomething ſeems to hang upon 
my ſpirits, as if I was not my own agent; 
and I may compare myſelf t to a veſſel in a 


. ſtream, without aer, lail, or oar, which, _ 


= with e 


( 0 
with the returning tide, feels an equal im- 
pulſe, and follows at laſt the molt n 
external force.“ 
« You draw your diſtingions too finely 
to be very happy,” ſaid Valedia. In 
this life we ought never to feel too ac- 
cutely either pleaſure or pain; and yet for 
myſelf, I never could arrive at the dull 
medium, ſo neceffary, if we would glide 
eaſily through the world; but we are now 
growing melancholy, when our proſpects 
are brighter we will plan an anſwer to this 
letter, and truſt the event to that ſuperior 
pover which controuls all things..“ 


— 


% 


CHAP. 1 


| Better be with the "IS 
Than on the torture of the mind to o le. 
In reſtleſs ecſtaſy. | 


: 3 the evening ſolloving 
the ſerenade, paid a viſit to the Count Po- 


__tenza, in hopes of being admitted into the 


company of Almira; when, by a difplay 
of his talents. and conneQtions, he might _ 


pique che pride of Don Padilla, and ſtimu- 


late his intereſis into thoſe conceſſions. 
which friendſhip could not obtain. Great 


| therefore was his ſurpriſe, when he arrived = 


in the evening, to learn Almira was already 


become the inmate of a convent; and % 


could not in the firſt moment of his anger 


refrain expreſſions of ſevere reſentment. 


Padilla enjoyed his confuſion, and an- 
Tweed. his reproaches with defiance ; in- 
- deed, 
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deed, ſo malicious were his retorts, that 
Antonio could caſily perceive a chief trait 
in his character to be, a delight in the mi- 
ſery of others, and vowing in his own mind 
to ſurmount every oppoſing obſtacle, he 
haſtened to his friend the Marquis of 
Denia, to give utterance to the ſuggeſtions 
of his reſentment. He found the Mar- 
quis in a melancholy diſpoſition, ſeated in 
his library, with his head leaning upon his 
band. He ſtarted at the entrance of An- 


tonio. « You come,“ ſaid he, © very op- 


por: unely to relieve me from the tortures 
ol reflection. What it is that purſues me, 
I know not, but I am miſerable. Sit down, 
my friend, and let us fee if we can deve- 
lope this myſtery, Ibis morning early * 
awoke, and, dreſſing myſelf, went down 
into my garden to enjoy the beauties of 
the cool hours. I was delighted with the 
chirping of the birds in the orange and 
almond groves, and ſat down on a bank of 


| flowers to liſten to them. In a few mi- 


5 nutes 1 heard a rultle amonglt the laurels, FR 
and, 


„ 

and, raiſing my eyes, beheld folemnly ad- 
vancing towards me, a tall perſon, wrapped 

up to the eyes in a black cloak, inſtantly 

recalling to my mind the perſon who had ac- 
colled me in the church at Calatravia. + 

{tarted up to call for aſſiſtance, or the better 5 
to defend myſelf; when, gueſſing my de- 
ſign, he motioned with his hand for my 


filence. Only about half the upper part of 


his face was viſible, but the gleam of his eye 
was not to be miſtaken. 
He ſtood a moment gazing upon me 
1. with the malice of a fiend; when drawing | 


from bis cloak a letter ſealed with black, 5 


looked upon the ſignet, and found it my 
father's ſeal. I ſtarted in confuſion at the 


fight; 1 gazed upon the writing, and re- 


- collected the traces of his band. My im- 


patience and amazement were too great 


for me to notice, that taking advantage of 


. my abſence of mind, this ſtrange meſſenger 


5 bad departed; and when I again looked up, . 


3 ſeemed to me to have vaniſhed. The 
1 letter was written with wy father” 8 hand, 


and | 


. 

LE 
3 
iS 
"3 
| 
. 
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and commanded me not to undertake the 


Journey I had meditated, but to haſten in- 
ſtantly to the houle on the banks of the 


Tagus, and wait his permiſſion for my de- 


parture. I cauled the gardens to be 
ſearched when I recovered from my firſt 
ſurpriſe; but „o perſon was to be found, 
and at this moment I cannot conjefture 
what or who is this meſſenger.” 


Are you certain the dener is in "OY 


 hand-writing of your late father a8 

Antonio: * and is it not poſſible you may 

de deceived by a reſemblance, and the 

| Whole be a repetition of thoſe infamous } 
ſchemes which you ſo narrowly eſcaped o on 

. your way to Toledo? “ 


eam not without ſuſpicion,” "replied 


Albert. © The diſguiſed perſon, who 
| brought me the letter, J ſuſpect, is no wh 
other than Jacques; for ſurely there can 
de no doubt it was he who ſo artfully de- 
ceived me in the church. The writing 
5 might be a forgery; $i but the fignet | 18 what 
1 always carry about me, and which it N 
| . would OS: 


ry 
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would be no eaſy matter to counterfeit. 


How alſo could Padilla, or his agents, 
know my intended journey to the callle of 


Montillo, which we planned ſo ſecretly, 


that none of my domellics, 8 Raolo, 
can ſuſpe& it? ꝰ 


Are you certain of his kdelity ?—Bri- : 


bery i is very powerful,” ſaid Antonio. 


I would pledge my life upon his 


: filence,” replied the Marquis, who ſeemed 
 villingly to incline to the ſupernatural fide 
of the queſtion. « My curioſity impels 85 

me to comply with the order of the letter; : 
for I am well aware that I ſhall have no 
tranquillity till I can diſcover who or what 
it is that is for ever undermining my re- 
poſe, I will in future never ſtir without 
arms, and at the next interview, if my 
ines do not become paralized, I will be 
certain whether I have to | deal with body | 


or ſpirit.” | Nit 
on Your love i is not \ heck: as mine, re- 


| plied Antonio. I would firſt lo my 
529 miltreſs, and then ſcek into thoſe ur: 


but 


* . 
1 


e n 
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but bark you are going to RR Madrid, 


tell me, if you can, how I may free Almira 
from the convent, and by uniting her fate 


to mine, bid defiance to all the ſchemes of | 
_ Padilla.” 


The Marquis of Denia wiviked bien to 


bribe ſome of the monks that attended the 


convent, and as Don Padilla would, in a 


day or two, return to his caſtle, to be 
wary of diſcovering his deſign before his 
departure. Antonio having ſettled a cor- 
_ reſpondence with his friend left him, giving . 
orders to Raolo to prepare for their jour- 
5 ney to bis country ſeat. He was too im- 
patient to wait the abſence of Padilla, pre- 15 
ſenting himſelf the ſame day at the grate, 
requeſting to ſpeak to Almira. All his 
addreſs and ingenuity was not ſufficient to 
ſoften the heart of the Superior. She re- 
proached him at once with the deſign of 
interrupting the devotions of a young 
mind, and {tiring up in the pure and holy 
ſanctuary, of which ſhe was governeſs, the 
profane deſire of worldly pleaſures; dil 


_ ve 
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miſſing his after a tedious harangue upon 
her own virtues and inflexible honour, 
with declaring that Almira never would be 
permitted the converſe of any living per- 
ſon, outſide the walls, except her own fa- 
ther, much leſs a young man like him, who 


only prowled about her fold, for the wicked 


purpole of canryaig away one of her inno- 
cent flock, 7 


Antonio ow that he air as well think 


of moving to pity the bars that prevented 5 
; — his entrance, as the long ſince cold and un- 
* feeling heart of the abbeſs, and he turned 


85 +] | gloomily away to plan ſome other deſign. . 
V days he made every poſſible 

XL inquiry concerning thoſe who ſerved the 
5 convent with various articles. He -ap- = 
3 plied to ſeveral of them to convey a letter; . 

— but ſome pleaded their conſcience, and the 1 

I reſt declared at once, that they ſhould run 
3 the hazard not only of lofing the employ, i 
SB 2 but their characters; which in ſuch a caſe 

* Vould ruin them for life. Antonio next 

] bad recourſe to one of the monks. He 


| repre- 7 


5 


repreſented to him the injuſtice of retain- 
ing Almira, an unwilling priſoner. He 
fet before him the greatneſs of his own 
paſſion; and, above all, repreſented that 
his rank and connections would be certain 


to promote him in the church, and provide 
him a dignity he. could r never hope: other- 
wile to attain. 


Tuhe latter argument had conſiderable 1 
influence; and after ſeveral profeſſions of 
regard, the monk promiſed him a final an- 
ver in a few days, till which he requeſted | 
him to wait with patience. This interval, 
in the eyes of the. ardent Antonio, ap- 
_ peared an age; but neceſſity required bis 
acquieſcence, and to amuſe his thoughis . 
be regularly viſited the convent church, 
but the nuns never appeared before the 5 
curtain. He examined the ſituation of | 
"the building, to ſee if it were not poſlible 
jn cafe of extreme urgency, to ſcale the 
frovwning walls, and carry away by force 
the ſacred charge. One part of the garden 
wall adjoined to ſeveral low nnen whoſe 
5 tenants 


wich. oa... 


ons 
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tenants were of the poorer ſort, and the 
ſtreet it opened upon was obſcure and nar- 
row, This appeared the moſt vulnerable 
part of the fortreſs, and overjoyed at his 

diſcovery, he haſtened away, leſt the pre- 


ſence of a man of his figure, in ſuch 4 


place, might create ſuſpicion. TRE 
He returned repeatedly to reconnoitre : 
under various diſguiſes, every time more 
convinced of the practicability of his de- 
1 fign, if he could be ſeconded from within. 
At the appointed time he waited upon 


- the monk; but his reception was cold, and 
his denial firm. The monk now pleaded 
the imperious neceſſity of his duty; ; ob- 


ſerving, that, on cool reflection, the Mar- 
quis de los velos would think a man ill 
qualified for thoſe. dignities be had the 
| Power to beſtow, if he made the firſt ſtep 


do attainment, upon the proſtrate perſon of 


— *  fervings a nobleman. : 


: his ſacred vows; and that if he had not 
given his l negative at firſt, it vas 
from a zeal which he bad to ſerve fo de- 1 
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Antonio eaſily perceived that the mother 
Agatha had been conſulted, many of the 
monk's phraſes being the ſame as ſhe her- 
ſelf had made uſe of to him. He had 

| now to begin anew the mode of his attack: 
he attempted to convey a letter through 

the medium of ſome little preſents from the 

Count Potenza; but though the preſents 
were delivered, the ſuſpicion of the abbeſs 


always detedted the concealed billet, and _ 


Almira remained ignorant that ſhe owed 
thoſe trifles to the attention of Antonio. 
The agitation which perpetual hope and 
perpetual diſappointment created in the 
mind of Antonio, cauſed him to neglett 
his friend; and though he wondered the 
Marquis never viſited Madrid, he was too 
much engaged to give it particular atten- 
= tion. Hie had alw ays ſome new ſcheme to 
ſet on foot, or ſome new ſonnet to write ; 


= for, that Almira never ſaw thoſe tender : 


effuſions, he was ignorant, and as they 

never returned, he was ſometimes inclined 4 

to dope chat ſome at leaſt met her eye. 
e . Thus 


Ge C044: 
Thus upwards of two months paſſed away; 
and when he calmly reſledted, he found 


himſelf as near as when he firſt ſet out, and 


ordering his horſes ſuddenly, he reſolved 
to haſten to the Marquis of Denia, and 


8 engage his return, that he might aſſiſt him 


with his council and perſonal action. 
_ His ſervants were ſome of them diſ- 
patched to get the horſes ready, while 
others prepared his baggage. He ſat in 


an indolent, impatient poſture, looking 


upon the pallengers | in the {treet, and think- 
ing of Almira, when his couſin Valedia ran 
g "Jaw the room. Obſerving the diſorder 
around bim, the inquired if he was upon 
the point of going a journey, or only 
touched in his head, as the wildneſs of his 
counte vonce ſcemed to indicate. 


- You are very gay, 5 laid An- : 
oonio; but I have no ſpirits at t preſent 
$0 enjov your talent for humour.” 


And why fo, couſin?” ſaid he, laugh- 
ing. „ can eaſily gueſs your diſeaſe: 
nothing more than a love fit, Lety me tell ; 
Vor. VV vou, 05 


. 
you, love makes you would-be-wiſe men 
fools: of which I lee ſufficient ſymptoms 
infallibly to pronounce on your diſorder.” 
e But though you may prognoſticate 
ever ſo well,” replied Antonio, * you 
want the ſkill to cure me; and lo, — good 
Valedia, leave me.“ 
© Leave a man in love alone to himſelf, » 
returned ſhe, * that would be an ill me- 
thod of cure indeed; I ſhould expect you 
had hanged or drowned yourſelf, Or ſome- 
7 thing worſe.” : 
And what worſe could happen? pe 
« Why „ that you had ſcampered away 
on a Journey, and forgot the cauſe of your | 
pain.“ 15 10 
«Youare e heart-whole, my pretty 3 8 
faid Antonio, e or you would not jeſt thus. 


Tell me, were you ever in love ?—Seri- EE, 


ouſly—Yes, ſeriouſly.” 
1, © Then ene I have, but it was a 
great while ago.” Valedia ighed. | 
e will believe you now,” faid . 0 


5 taking. her band, de Come, my ſweet : 
. 5 . friend, | 5 
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Friend, let us be in confidents, love i n 
as talkative as age.” 
« And as fooliſh as dotage,” ſaid Vale- 
dia. But I have a queſtion to aſk you: 
Is it long ſince you heard from your friend, 7 
F ernando : * 
« That is a queſtion,” replied 1 ; 
know not juſtly how to anſwer. I have 
had no recent information, and muſt ac 
knowledge I begin to fear common report 
for once {peaks truth. But rely you are 
not in love with him! * 5 
Why not?” replied Valedia. * There 
can be no harm now, my ſecret has been 
long kept. Nov, couſin, tell me if I know 
the lady of your choice ?” | 
J believe. you do not, and, what Is - 
worſe, never will.““ „„ 
Ho fo!” cried ſhe in \ ſurpriſe; «x. 
nog ſhe too is not dead.” I 
„Heaven forbid!” exclaimed Antonio: 5 
5 but though not dead, ſhe is buried from | 
the N orld and from me.“ 


[ e- "i 5 N Sho | 


x 124 3. 


« She i is in a conv ent then, I ſuppoſe? 


ſaid Valedia. 


Mou are right : but ſo rigorouſly con- 


fined, that none of her friends are allowed 


any communication, and all mw attempts 
to get even a fight are in vain.” 


Antonio then related the outlines of his 
| love for Almira, and the various unſuc- _ 


ceſsful ſtratagems he had employed to pro- 
cure admiſſion to her preſence. 
When he ceaſed ſpeaking, Valedia ſaid 
with a {mile of ſatisfaction: „What will 
you give me if I procure you this deſired 
interview? Nay, more, ik! bring Almira 
herſelf to nn = : 
l will give you,” cried he, preſſing her - 


band to his lips, «any thing you can re- 
quire ſhort of my heart, and acknowledge 

that the invention of your ſex exceeds the 
1 boaſted ſtratagems of ours.“ 5 


„That will be acknowledging what all 


che world allows,” ' replied Valedia. © But 


it is not ſaid we are always as dilintereſted 


(005-4; 
as cunning; and there are not many exam- 
ples of fo fair a damſel as I, running ha- 
zard to promote the love of a cavalier 
young as you. TI will therefore be content 
with the praiſe due to the act.“ 
Then now let us come to the deſign,” ' 
kit Am, who had little expectation 
her propoſal was ſerious ; and his ſurpriſe 
vas great when ſhe thus began to en 
her intention. 
I have weighed in my own mind the 
. ſeveral attempts you have made, and the 
chief difficulty appears to me to gain ad- 
miſſion into the convent. To overcome 
| this I will become a boarder, which will 


enable me to carry on any correſpondence. 


x will endeavour to acquire the friendſhip 
of Almira, and to promote your intereſts 
in her favour. What will be more ealy 
= than the accompliſhment of this deſign; 
| we can arrange our ſchemes unſuſpected; 
my quality will give me reſpe&, and I have 
no doubt we ſhall ſhortly 20 the eſcape Le 
of your miſtreſs,” Es : 
0s 1 : 
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Antonio was enraptured at this plan, 
which, with diſcretion, ſeemed incapable of 
failure; and embracing his couſin, he com- 
mitted to her care the promotion of his“ 
ſuit. His intended journey was counter- | 
manded; and while Valedia went to pre- 

| pare for her removal, and to engage a lady 
of rank to ſpeak to the abbeſs about her 
admiſſion, he ſat down to write to the Mar- 
quis his new, and, as he conſidered, infal- | 
lible ſcheme. _ | 


| The intention of Valedia was no ſurpriſe 


to her friends, who had obſerved the fre= 


quent fits of melancholy which poſſeſſed 
her when ſhe thought upon the faded pro- 


 fſpets of her younger years, when ſhe had 


fondly hung upon the words of Fernando, 
and ſecretly imbibed the moſt ſubtle of 
human paſhons. The recommendation * 


ber aunt was not to be rejected, and St. 


: Agatha admitted her as a boarder, with no 
little pride at the diſtinction ſuch a choice 


| conferred upon her houſe. How eaſily 


Voaledia gained the confidence of Almira | 


bn | 


nas already been ſeen, and the effects ol 
her conſtant. diſcourſes were not to be 
doubled. 
Antonio conveyed through the hands 
of his couſin repeated letters, and invita- 
tians the molt flattering to every feeling of 
the human heart. He was not long con- 
tent with the reception of her en he 
requeſted ſhe would meet him on the ſe- 
cond might from the date of his letter at 
the bottom of the garden, where it was 
next to impoſſible they could be inter- 
rupted, and where he hoped to convince. 
- her perionally. of his N and inten- 
Bonn „„ 
It was not without many refleftions, and 
much entreaty from Valedia, that ſhe con- 
ſented with a reluctant heart to this clan- 


deſtine proceeding: but it was abſolutely 


neceſſary, if ſhe intended ever to quit the 


convent. The ſtrange and fearful predic- 
tion of Saphira ever ſtood before her, 


alarming her mind with doubt and timidity. 
She e repeated again and again the engage | 
0 4 5 1285 ment, : 
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5 ment, and he foreboding of evil ſunk her 
into deep dejection. 5 
In vain ſhe attempted to reaſon away the 
oppreſſion of her ſpirits, and to impute the 
whole to the high tone of her imagination 
and feveriſh ſpirits. She numbered up 
the days which were paſſed, and ſhe ſtarted 
with dread when ſhe remembered that the 
appointed night was the ninth. ſince the 
prediction of the angelic viſion. 
__ « Surely,” ſaid ſhe, *© ſome 8 
fate hangs over me, and the moments ad- 


vance which are to carry me to the arms of £ 
"> "my heavenly friend. I muſt not, cannot 


meet this Antonio. I vill excuſe myſelf, : 
and wait in my cell the fatal hour, Alas! 
were I to be overtaken by death in the 
very act of outraging my duty, what could 
excuſe my remiſſneſs and folly.” 
Such were the reaſonings of Almira, 


| whole agitated mind deprived her of rel}, 


and enervated her frame with that languor - 
of indifference which n eaſe to oppo- 
| sition. | 


- 1 . 
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Valedis, who knew not ber friend's io. 5 
cret reaſons for apprehending the event of 
the approaching night, wondered at the 
fears ſhe expreſſed, endeavouring to raiſe 
her ſpirits, and to keep her firm to the ap- 
pointment. 
© HY,” fad Almira, «Iamto meet my 
fate on the enſuing night; if it is true that 
I Hall go hence, it is indifferent whether I 
remain in my room or the garden.“ 


Valedia did not comprehend the full 


meaning of this ſentence, and replied, —_\ 
hope Antonio will have proyencs the means 


5 of conveying you hence.” 


„perhaps, ſaid Almira, with a mourn- 
| ful ſigh, © the conveyance will be fatis- | 
action to none of us.” 
Antonio, who knew not 1 be | 
ſhould again have the opportunity of a2 
perſonal interview, reſolved in his any” 
mind that this ſhould be deciſive, if he | 


5 could poſſibly prevail on Almira to ſeize 


the moment before them. He had arrang- 1 
ed bis plan, having a Conv eyance in wait- 1 


4 — - ee hg 
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ing within the area of his own palace, giv- 
ing ont that he ſhould early the next day 
pay a viſit to the Marquis of Denia. He 
feared making any preparations near the 
_ convent, leaſt he ſhould be counteratted 
by ſome ſpy belonging to Padilla, — 


Antonio was returning to his palace 


about noon of the eventful day. He walk- 
ed ſlowly along the ftreet meditating on 
bis project, when he was ſuddenly accoſted 
5 by the Marquis of Denia, covered with 
duſt, and in extreme agitation. His coun- 
tenance wore all the marks of ſurpriſe, 
grief, horror, and perturbation. He walk 
ed extremely faſt, and hurrying Antonio 
along, led him through the bye ſtreets to 
Ks palace, preſerving ſilence the whole = 3 
way to any age N by: the \ won-.- 
: dering Antonio. 


The moment the Marquis kad ſhut the | 


door of his library, he threw himſelf 1 into 

: a chair, exclaiming—* | Pity me, my friend, 

you ſee before you this day one of the wo 
5 miſerable of men, and that by a means . 


. 


1 

which ſhould have made him the moſt hap- 

py. Wreich that I am, I have murdered 
my own hopes, and blaſted for ever the 
good fortune Heaven had deſigned me. 


| Oh!” cried be, ſtarting up, ©! ſhall go 
raving mad: my hands have been ſteeped 


in the blood of Virginia, and perhaps at 
this inſtant ſhe breathes her laſt. Oh Hea- 
vens, Antonio! (and the tears burſt from 
| his eyes) that I ſhould live to lament ſuch 
an action; that by my hands the faireſt | 
beauty of Nature's forming ſhould be thus 
deſtroyed.” N : 
5 calm, my dear friend, 25 aid De lod — 
Velos, when the Marquis pauſed. © What 


do you lead me to think from theſe Inco- 


| herent expreſſions „What is it you ſay? 1 


„That I have murdered Virginia, the 


a darling of my heart, the e of 1 m_ ſoul! $ 


| _ doating!” . 


85 e cried Antonio, cc you ; 
: ſurely dream.“ 1 VVV 
_ 46, No; no; no,” « cried 2D! Marquis wild- 5 


8 . Oh, that it were a dream! Manx 
1 5 „ G 6 : 5 borrible : 8 4 


„„ 
horrible dreams I have had, but this reality 
is worſe than them all. — Look at this crim- 
| fon ſword, ſtained with the pureſt blood 
that ever flowed from the heart of inno— 
cence. O! Great Heaven pity me!” 
The Marquis dropped his [word upon 
the ground, and claſped his hands together 
in an agony of grief. Antonio beheld 
Rains of blood upon the olittering blade, 
and ſhuddered as he took it up. What 
ſtrange occurrence could have impelled 
you to ſuch an action,“ ſaid he; „and 
where did it take place? Have you been 
to reſcue her from the callle, and was this 
done in defending her from her father?“ 
No,“ replied the Marquis gloomily, / 
and Rarting at the horrible remembrance ; 
it was beneath my own roof : but now I : 
have not a moment to tell you bow. left 
her pale and faint, life wavering on her lips. 
I have ridden poſt tor a ſurgeon—lI ex- 
pett one every moment, when I muſt re- 
turn, 1 mutt be calm, Antonio, to warn 
1 vou again lome miſchief. I have been 
at 
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at your palace to find you, and I met the 
Count Potenza. le informs me that Don 
_ Padilla arrived at his houſe laſt night: he 
has diſpatched an hundred ſpies to bring 
him information of our proceedings. I 
expett a viſit; but now—now I am pre- 
pared for any thing that can happen to my- 
ſelf, But take care—your ſteps are watch- 

ed, and your viſits round the convent a 

public talk. Don Padilla is not a man to 
tritle. 4 have ten thouſand things to ſay, 
and not one moment to ſay them. If you 

weill enter my chaiſe wich the ſurgeon, who 

I fee coming, I will explain mylelf more.” 

1 Escufe me, I entreat,” ſaid Antonio, 

* great as is my curioſity, and much as is 
my aſtoniſnment and grief at what you tell _ 
me, I would not for worlds be ablenit this 
night from Madrid.” 
* Beware, ſaid the Marquis. . that y 


y our preſence. do not colt you dear, and ” 


remember me,” bs 

I be ſurgeon was now announced and 

-mbracing Anon, the Marquis of Denia 
„ entered 5 


£004 


entered the chaiſe, hic! drove off with 
all the ſpced the horſes could exert, leaving | 
| his friend wrapped in wonder and doubt, 
which no reaſoning could diſpel or reſolve. 


W hat dreadful accident had happened to 
Virginia he could only gueſs; and what 


way ne ſhould avoid the vigilance of Don 


Padilla he nad yet to determine. 


char 
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CHAP. V. 


Hail! I come 
To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure : be't to fly, 
| To ſwim, to dive into the fire: to ride 
On the curled clouds : to thy ſtrong bidding, taſk 


Ana, and all his . | 
Taurzsr. 


W.I HEN the n of: Denia _— 
Madrid, at the reception of that ſingular 


| command. which he fancied himſelf neceſ- 

ſitated to obey, he took up his reſidence 3 
his country ſeat, reſolved to await an in- 
terview which he expected from this miſ- : 


chievous character in diſguiſe, whom he 
ſtrongly ſuſpected to be Jacques; though 


| howa letter of his father's, bearing indeed 


no date, ſhould have come into his hands, 5 


„ 6 
he was unable to determine, and vithed to 
_ unravel, 

To bar againſt ſecret allaſſination, he 
had the lower apartments of his houſe ſe- 
cured. He blocked up the doors adjoin- 
ing the rooms he himſeif inhabited, leav- 
ing only two narrow paſſages open, and 
never went ahroad unarmed, or unattended 
by Raolo, though it were only into his Own 
gardens. Thus he fancied he had provided 
againſt any ſurpriſe, or human effort. 
One week paſſed away and he received 
no farther interruption. On the ſecond, 

bis mind was diſturbed by an inciden;, 
which, though in itſelf within the bounds 
of natural events, yet being ſo timed, ſtruck. 


him as another effort of the ſame malice 


which had deſtroyed his peace, by loading 

his mind with fanciful horrors. The gar- 
dens before his houſe were adorned with | 
innumerable flowers, and the fruits were 
ripening upon the branches. He had re- 


marked in the evening, as he walked with 
1 che ſingular _— diſplay cd by the = 
— vegetable + 


„ 
vegetable creation; and the next morning, 
when he looked abroad, all that beauty 
was withered, and the fruit dried up upon 
the branches, as * a blaſt from a noxious 
i gale. 
The weather was not remarkably hot, = 
and the fire-wind was never known to blow 


in this part of Spain; and while the Mar- 


quis wondered at ſo ſingular an event, he 
filently imputed it to the ſame power which 
had overturned near one quarter of the 
building by a ſudden whirlwind, RE 
The ſervants beheld the blight a as an 
omen of ſome great misfortune; and it was 
even whiſpered among(t them that their 


E lord would ſoon be ſnatched away by death, : 
which would thus deſtroy him before his 
'- time as the blaſted fruits of his garden. 


A month paſſed away, and the Marquis | 
: 3 to find reſt from his troubled fancy. 


. library attrated the chief of hjs atten- 


tion, and he ſought in two moſt oppoſite 


85 ſtudies 0 prepare himſelf for ny" fate that 


mi; git aw rait him. 


VVV 
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He read over all the books of devotion 
which attratted him, to contirm himſelf in 
reliance upon Providence ; and he peruſcd 

ſeveral books of magic, to diſcover, if poſ- 
ſible, how far infernal ſpirits were permit- 
ted to att upon men: being in Ins own 
mind convinced, from the whole chain of 
events he had been engaged in from his 
leaving the Caltle of Montillo, that ſuch 
was his unfortunate ſituation. 
He was one day fitting muſing on theſe 
 ſubjefs, till his mind was ready to ſtart 
from the picture itſelf pourtrayed: it was 
| noon, and the ſervants were taking their 
repoſe. The day was hot, and the Mar- 
| quis ſat dreſſed ina looſe gown in his ſtudy, 
when the door ſlowly opened, without N 

5 notice, as from a ſervant. : 
The Marquis aroſe at the 1 
ee of the door, and advanced towards 

but he ſtarted back with ſudden diſmay | 


5 = beholding, for the third time, the ſame 


figure of a man wrapped in a long old Spa- 
wih black Cloak, which enveloped the 


whole 
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hole perſon but the upper part of a dark 
and murdcrous countenance. 


He had never beheld this being without 
remembering the ſimilarity of the appear- 
ance to the phantom he had ſeen in his 
dream, when he ſeemed ſeparated from 


Virginia for ever, and precipitated down 
from the {ky : and though in his cool mo- 


ments he always believed it no other than 
the aſſaſſin Jacques, yet it never ſtood be- 
fore him by ſurpriſe ; but he for the mo- 


ment trembled with fear. 


His eyes were fiery and wild, his brows 
were knit together, and he ſternly gazed 
upon the Marquis without uttering a word. 
In vain the Marquis thought upon his piſ- 
tols, which lay upon a ſide- table; he had 
not even power to ſpeak. * Spirits,” 

__ thought the Marquis, © are faid to love 
the mantle of night; but this comes upon 
me at noon-day, when the heats are at the 
| higheſt, wrapped in the ſhade of his own _ 
N pn, and dark alone 1 in | his own coun- 8 


tenance.“ 


The . 


( 

The figure pointed to the open door, 
and the Marquis ventured to point to a 
chair, making ſigns that the buſineſs might 
as well be finiſhed there as elſewhere. _ 
The ſtranger, with a motion quick as 
lightning, drew a dagger from the foldings | 

of his cloak, and waving it in the air, again 

| ſternly made a ſign tnat he would be obey- 
ed, and with a rapid ſtride pointed the dag- 

ger within a foot of the Marquis's throat. 


Whether this being were human or no. 
the Marquis had neither power nor means 


of reſiſtance. He might be murdered with 
the ſame facility in his own chamber, as 
in a more ſecluded place; and he reſolved 
in his mind no longer to ſhrink from what- 


ever fate he had to encounter. Once re- 


ſolved, the firmneſs of his native courage 


| firengthened his joints, and making a fark . 
that he would obey, the ſtranger moved 


forward to the door, followed by the Mar- 


quis, within the reach of the arm which 


held up the dagg er a o plunge it in his 5 
brealt. ! e . 


I : 


. 


In this ſituation they proceeded along 
the back ſtairs into that range of apart- 


ments the late Marquis had occupied, and 


which his ſon forbore to reſide in from the 
melancholy reflections they excited. They 
entered at laſt a room on the ground floor, as 
which had been the ſtudy, and was far 
rounded with curious cabinets, containing 
papers written by the old Marquis. In 
the centre of the floor Albert perceived a 
trap-door open, preſenting a deep chaſm, 
down which a pair of ſtairs led into fome 
dark laby rinth or dungeon, of which he 
had never had the lighteſt e til 0 


this moment. 


Aſtoniſhed at this fingular 3 | 
he looked upon his guide wich increaſing 
apprehenſion; yet he feared to betray * 
Vant of confidence, when a motion might 
in a moment number bim with the dead. oh 
* The ſtranger began to deſcend the gulf. = - 
The Marquis caſt his eyes down the gloomy 
cavity, into which he ſhuddered to enter, 
| turning pale; when the fearful guide, frown- 


ing 


6 

ing erealy. and ali his dagger, glanc- 
ed upon him a look of vengeance. 

ihe dreadful darkneſs of this ia! 


place ſtruck him with the deepelt horror as 
he deſcended the ſteps, every moment ex- 


_ petting to plunge into an unfathomable 3 


depth, from which he was only aſſured by 
the heavy and ſolemn paces of his unpity- 
ing guide. About thirty ſteps brought 
them to a firm landing, and the faint gleam 
of a diſtant torch caſt a diſmal ſhade, wich- 
cout ſerving to illumine or chaſe the lur- 
rounding darkness. 
The Marquis continued to 1 over 
wound. which was ſoft like new-turned 
mould beneath his feet, every moment ex- 
pefting to be terrified by ſome tale of mur- 


der, transfixed by ſome frightful appear- 
| ance, or ſtretched upon the "aromas by an 
8 unſeen blow of the uplifted dagger. 


The ſtranger moved forward without 
uttering a ſound ; for their feet made 10 


noiſe that echo could return: every thing | 


5 around was as profoundly and fearſully ſtill, 
| e che 


* 
the Marquis ſcarce dared reſpire, in pain- 
ful expectance of what or where would be 
the termination of this ſcene. | 
Being arrived within a few paces of the 
' torch, which was ſtuck into the ground, 
the Marquis perceived part of the ground 
newly removed, and an opening of about 
two feet deep in form of a grave, a ſpade 
ſtanding beſide it. The ings guide 
ſuddenly pauſed. „ 


„ LMNow,“ cried he, in a voice almoſt gf 
choaking with the exultation of demonical 5 


triumph, © now, Albert de Denia, is thy 
laſt moment come. Thou can'ſt not eſcape. 
Thou art deep in the bowels of the earth, 
and when thou halt finiſhed thy grave, thou 5 

ſhalt die.” Oo, 
The ſtranger let fall the fol; dings of the 5 


garment which enveloped bis face; the 
glare of the red torch fell full upon It, and 


preſented to the Marquis the ſavage coun- 


tenance and murderous lineaments of 


Jacques, as be appeared on the night 
| ben 


tillo. „ 
The Marquis Wadern with farprife IO 
he repented, but he repented too late, haus- 
ing followed into ſuch a place alone and 
unarmed; for at that hour of the day, and 
in that ſituation of fancied ſecurity, he had | 
not even his {word ; and he found himſelf _ 
_ wholly in the power of a wretch, who had 
the double motive of revenge and perſonal. 
| ſecurity to urge him to murder. He read 
all theſe thoughts in his countenance as he 5 
ſtood with his arm extended in the air, and 
ſmiled at once contempt and pleaſure. He 
made a motion with his arm as if going to 
ſtrike, and the Marquis ſhrunk back half a 
pace. The black cloak, which was loofcly 
ſaftened, partly fell back; and the Mar- 
quis, in place of the glowing ſkeleton he 
had ſeen | in his dream, beheld a corſelet of 


E 


when he entered bis chamber with 4 


lamp and dagger in the Cane: of Mon- 


ſtecl, which caution had provided againſt | 


unforeſeen. refiltance. The Marquis now 
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| gave himlelf up as certainly loſt. The vil- 
lain read his power, and, with a voice of 
raillery, ſaid: 5 
„% Who did(t thou inke me for, Marquis, 
a ſprite, or a wandering ghoſt? Thou wilt 
find my arm ſomething ſtronger than eicher, 
I truſt. Now thy curioſity is ſatisfied. It 
was TI who met thee in the church at Cala- 
travia: it was I who delivered thee a 
| forged letter to condutt you into my ſnare 
and now you are caught, nor ſhall all the 
fiends in hell free thee from this arm. 
Thinkeſt thou, Marquis, chat grave is my a 
r 125 1 
Is it as deep,” cried the "Marais: * 
lolute from deſperation, * is it as deep, 
thou murderer, as that in which you placed 5 


| the body of Count Ferendez?“ 55 
I be eyes of Jacques became kinds whh- „„ 
rage. Wretch,” cried he, © qake at 
- F.: ſpade, dig your own grave, and when it is 
| finiſhed I will pour thy blood into it, and 
cover thee up to rot. Dare you * E: . 
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this dagger ſhall find a grave in your car- 
cue. 


Every moment's delay was precious; 
the Marquis had no means of reſiſtance, 


and taking the ſpade he began to dig. while 
Jacques, uttering all the ſuggeſtions of his 
bloody wit, ſtood over with the dagger. 
The Marquis had time for a moment's re- 
llection, and that AS: him with a deſ- 
perate reſolution. 


The earth he turned up was loft, and he 


threw it on one fide, Jacques ſtanding on 
_ the other with his face rather inclined over 
| the grave, the better to ſtrike in caſe the 
Marquis ſhould attempt to eſcape. In this 
ſituation the Marquis, with a ſudden turn 
ol his hand, threw a ſpade full of earth into 
the face of Jacques, which confounded the % 
ruffian for a moment, and allowed Albert i 
time to leap on the oppoſite fide of the 
5 grave, where the torch ſtood burning. _ 
The Marquis caught up the torch, and _ 
— darting forward at / Jacques, ſet bis black 
e n 


1 


garment in a flame before he had time to 


parry the unexpected attack. With the ſharp ; 


edge of his dagger Jacques cut the torch 
in two at one ſtroke, the flaming piece 
falling into the grave flaſhing with partial 
gleams from the bottom, and emitting a 
volume of ſmoke as from the mouth of a 
| fiery furnace. 
« Behold the grave, kiel de Marquis, b 

« in which one of us is to lay. Prepare, 
wretch, to account for all thy crimes.” 
Jacques appeared as a demon of deſtruc- 


tion, fighting in flames and ſmoke. His 


upper garment burnt quickly away, but his 
armour defended his body. He made ſu- 
rioully at the Marquis, who with difficulty 
could ward his attack with the ſpade, 
againſt the blows of which bis corſelet was 


= a x; complete ſhield. 


The Marquis tnckened his attack, in 


1 order to watch ſome opportunity when he 


might take advantage of an unguarded 


attitude; and waiting till another flaſh of NY 


the torch gave them light for a moment, FE. 
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he darted ſo well-aimed a blow upon the 
head of his powerful antagoniſt, that he 
ſtaggered and fell upon the edge of the 
grave. The Marquis followed his ſucceſs, |} 
and before he had power to riſe, gave him 
ſo many blows over the head, notwith- 
| ftanding all the efforts of Jacques to ward 
them with his dagger, that he was deprived 
of ſenſation. : 


The Marquis prepared to roll kink into 


the grave, with intent to fill up the earth 
upon him, when he was ſtartled by a light 
motion behind him; and looking up, be- 
held a figure, which i in his agitated ſtate of | 
mind attracted all his attention, and riveted ©. 
bim to the earth. „ 
A female form moved acroſs the is. © * 
raneous vault habited in Mooriſh robes, | 
with a black veil deſcending to her feet. 
Round her head, and amongſt her hair, a 
band of red flame ſeemed to play, ſerving 
at once to render her perſon viſible, and x 
hight her ſteps through theſe dreary de,, 
ſions of melancholy filence; at the ſame | 


time : 
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ume that it a: aided to the hideouſnels of her 
appearance by its uncertain motion, 

In her right-hand ſhe held a lver ſpear, : 
the top of which was pointed with a green, 
yet clear light, and in her left-hand ſne 
carried a human ſKkull Her arms to the 
ſhoulders, and her legs to the knees, were 
without cover, and ſhe appeared as a fiend 
from the infernal realms of vengeance. 
The Marquis was near finking upon the 
ground as he gazed upon this figure. He 


ſupported himſelf leaning upon the ſpade 
| while ſhe moved ſlowly before him.“ Poſ- 
| fibly,” thought he, this i is ſome wandering 


1 ſpirit of Pi: PO or an enchantreſs, who, 


in theſe dreary vaults, 1 au tre- 


. en rites of her incantations,” 
Her Mooriſh garb firſt gave riſe to this . 
ſuggeſtion, no people ſtudying the art of 


magic wich more avidity; and as this idea 
gained ground in his mind, his fears be- 


* came leſs, and his curioſity ſtronger. «] - 
will witneſs,” thought he, © this horrid act, 


that I may be convinced if Its powers are. > 
1 3 „„ real, 7 
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real, or its performance ſo | impious as We 
are taught to believe.” 


The figure moved ward with 2 majeſtic 


motion. The Marquis cautiouſly followed 
till the turning of the vaults led into a ſpa- 


cious dome, in appearance the excavation 
of an hill, 


The eye in vain endeavocred to pene- 


| trate the thick and almoſt tangible dark- 
neſs; the fides of this ſubterraneous tem- 
ple being earth of different ſtrata, which 

emitting no reflection, the fancy was led 
to wander through a boundleſs void. 


The Marquis ſtood ſtill, reſting againſt. 


the fide near the entrance, awaiting the 
event, and totally ee of his late en- 
counter. : Es 


The cackanercls tern who to the 


centre, where flanding fill, ſhe placed the 
ſkull upon the ground, and ſtepping upon 
it with her bare fect, ſhe ſtood for ſome 
moments without motion, as if muttering i 
an invocation; but her black reil eon- 
cealed her countenance. She then " Os 


tended 
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tended the point of: the ſpear which was 
_ tipped with flame, deſcribing a circle upon 
the earth; from wience aroſe, nme 
traced, a line of pale- green Lame, emit-— 
ting a ſingular ſmell, but without ſmoke, 
till ic encompalled her round. 

With her left-hand ſhe threw back ber 
veil, exhibiting a pale and livid complec- 
: tion, marked with a ſtrong trait of frenzy, 

to which her darting w added increaſe of 7 
wikdnels. 
2 Surely,” thought the Marquis, «1 
have ſeen thoſe fem: It muſt be the 
ſame that I beheld in the chamber at the 
Caſtle of Montillo, and this is a continua- 5 


tion of the horrors that then chilled my 


blood. —His reflections were ſuſpended 
in painful expeQation of what he had yet 
to witneſs. The enchantreſs ſtanding upon 
che ſkull, began to turn and throw herſelf 
into every geſture madneſs might have - 
_ dittated. She ſeemed in the eyes of the 
4 Marquis as one of the ancient furies. 


- ThE: myltic dance = being ended, ſhe fep- 


— - — — — * — bo — — 
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ped down upon the ground, and turning 
the hollow of the ſkull, the took from her 
_ girdle a phial, the contents of which ſhe 


poured into the cavity, and touching it 


wich the point of her burning ſpear, a 
ſtrong and bright flame aroſe amidſt clouds 
ol ſnow-colourcd ſmoke, that circled in 
feſtoons over her head, and formed an un- 
dulating canopy around her. She read 
her incantations from a little book, which 
| ſhe took from her breaſt, and which was 
written with human blood upon parchment 
made of a murderer's Kin, while the flame | 
and clouds continued to ariſe, and a ſtrong 
12 pleaſant perfume pervaded the place. 


The bright clouds waved in ſpiral wreaths | 


do the top of the dome, where meeting re- 
ſiſtance they turned. dropping to the 

ground in forms that delighted che eye, 
and ſettling upon the outſide of the circle, 

= completely enveloped the enchantreſs in a 
TS temple of tranſparent and d lazzling bright- 
nels; while the increaſing flame within ap- 

| pearcd a as a a body ol Opec led lire, in the 


5 miqdtt 
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midſt of which, wrapped in gloomy frenzy, : 
ſtood the authorels of the ſcene. 
The Marquis remained without daring 
to move. A burning heat pervaded every 

part around him, and a ſenſe of ſuffocation 
aroſe in his breaſt; but yet he was unwil- 
ling to quit ſo ſtrange a ſight without await- 
ing the criſis; while his lips trembled in- 
capable of uttering a ſound, and he pro- 
nounced mentally a prayer to Heaven, 
hole protection he felt was moſt needful 
in this tremendous ſituation. 
"> Phd enchantreſs continued to utter br 
infamous ſpells, when ſuddenly ſhe ceaſed, 


being, as it were, transfixed with ſome dif- 
_ tant fight of horror. Her eyes were ſtretch- 


ed to behold it, her features were extended 


and convulſed, and ſeen as ſhe was ſur- 
rounded with a green: coloured flame, her 


. ghaſtly viſage became a Feen * cor- 
rupted denn. £2 - 
© He com. 28! He comes py ſcreamed 


me in a voice of the utmoſt terror. ” He 


comes in anger! 


* 


ö The 
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| The arched feſtoons of moving vapour 


diffolved in a ſhower of blood; a hollow 
found echoed along the diſlant avenues, 
and flaſhes of purple and ſaphire-coloured 
light darted round every part of the dome. 
A ftrong wind of fulphureous vapour al- 
moſt annihilated reſpiration, and howled 


with diſmal moaning as it ruſhed throu gh | 


the cavern, The Marquis would have 


raiſed his hand to his mouth to prevent 


ſuffocation, but his muſcles reſufed to bend, 
and he found it r to make either 
motion or ſound. | 


| Repeated thunders, like a cooked ar- 


tiller, reverberated and ſhook the bowels 
of the earth: a loud ſtrain of military muſic oo 
broke the air, and a figure of gigantic fla- 2 
ture entered the dome. His height was 
185 ſuperior to the ſons of men, and his face 
declared him a being of immortal form. 
. He leaned upon a rod of burning lteel, a 
girdle of fire burnt round his waiſt, and his | 
feet were clothed in glowing braſs. His 2 
- ings, which de partly 1 1 glittered (| 
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in all the ſhadings of an ever. vary ing rain- 


bow, and on his head was a black helmet, 
cover which waved a plume of condenſed 
clouds, adding to that pride and impious 


arrogance which fat upon and ſhaded every 
feature of a countenance, which neither 


wortal pen nor mortal fancy can deſcribe. 


His rapid eyes ſhot like the glancing 


lightning a thouſand ways at once, with a 
penetration that picrced through the folid 
earth, and ſcanned at once the ſecrets of 
nature. The Marquis endeavoured to 
turn himſelf from the keen gaze of this im- 
mortal being, but he was rivetted to the 
| ſpot. His whole frame ſeemed diſorganized C 
and diſſolving before his frown, and he N 
could only utter a ſhort ejaculation to 
Heaven before his nerves relaxed, and he 85 
ſunk ſenſeleſs upon the ground. 1 
When returning life again awakened his 5 
e amd ſtrength ſlowly braced his frame, 
he found himſelf involved in total dark 
nels, and it was long before he retraced 
| upon his memory all the chain of incidents 5 
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which had conducted him thither. It was 
with difficulty he could perſuade himſelf 


that he had not been in a frightful dream; 
but the deep and impervious darkneſs con- 
vinced him that he yet had to find the clue 


to this ſubterraneous labyrinth, of which, 


till this adventure, he had never had the 

| ſmalleſt knowledge, and now was almolt 
tempted to believe the fabrication of 
magic. 


He aroſe with Abeuny and groping ” 


his way along the fides of the pailages, he 
hoped to find again the ſtair down which 
be had defcended, if indeed it had any real 
exiſtence: for ſo much had the ſcenes he 
had witneſſed ſhaken the powers of his 
realon, that he ceaſed to purſuc the dictates 
— of cool reflection. N 


His weaknels allowed hinec 0 bn 5 


” fowly, and he trembled leſt in this incapa- 
citated ſtate he might be again attacked, it 
being more than probable that Jacques had 

| recovered, and might at that moment be 

turking | in | the obſcure receſſes, or laying | 


wait 


T 4897 }F- 


wait for him in the narrow paſſages, where 


the lowneſs of the hanging earth obliged 


him to ſtoop. Slowly he proceeded, now _ 
reſting to recover ſtrength, or „ 

when fancy created the alarm. 
Almoſt deſpairing of ever being able to 


free hiinſelf from this entangled and dark 


abode, he wandered for more than an hour, 


till he was nearly cxhaulted, when he per- 
ceived a faint light at a dillance like the 


_ glimmer of a ſtar through a fog. Fear and 
hope agitated his breaſt as he cautiouſly 
advanced, till he could perceive a female _ 


OR looping to the ground, and leemingly ad- 8 
miniſtering to ſome perlon i in diſtreſs, 


The Marquis made no doubt but i it was. 


15 the forcereſs endeavouring to recall to life 
tae aſſaſſin Jacques, and a damp ſweat ga- 
thered on his brow at again beholding that 


find in female form, to whoſe incantations 


1 imputed all the milchances which had e 
befallen himſelf. „ ans 


Howto eſcape unſeen be knew not, but 
to be diſcovered he knew would be de- 5 


5 dradlon; 1 
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8 and he N in his own 


mind how ſhe had overlooked him, aud ſuf- 
fered him to eſcape when his ſenſes wer? 


* wrapped in oblivion. 


Jo remain where he was equalled the 


danger of proceeding, and he hoped through 
the dim obſcurity he might eſcape unſeen. 
The hope was vain. —T he ſorcereſs imme=- 
diatcly remarked his prelence, and ſtarting 
from the fide of the grave, ſhe purſued 


him; for at her firſt motion the Marquis 


exerted his {peed towards the ſtairs, whole 
ſituation were direct from this ſpot. . 


6c Thinkeſt thou to eſcape me, cried 


| the, : as the advanced; though thou haſt 
flipped from the arm of a man, though thou 
| haſt eſcaped all my charms, and broken the 
| ſlumber of a powerful ſpell, in the name of 
Lucifer, the Son of the Morning, 1 arrelt 
thy flight, and ſcatter blindneſs in thy 


5 | qr 5 


The Marquis. at theſe powerful words, 5 


= found his feet ſuddenly grow to the earth, 
and clouds of confuſion (eim before his 


9 
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light; yet his ſenſes remained, and his 
tongue was free. He had heard the words 
of the enchantre{s. and, without other de- 
ſign than reply, he cried aloud : “ Wretch, 
flave to the Prince of Wickedneſs, thy 
power cannot equal the Almighty; and 
Him whom thou trembleſt to name will not 
ſuffer that any of his creatures who fear 
him ſhould periſh by thy damning arts. 
In his name I charge thee to reſtore me.” 

Tue Marquis croſſed himſelf, and bowed 
his head towards the ground. The influ. 
_ence of the incantation ceaſed, the film 


paſſed away from his fight, and he found ; 


bimſelf ſtanding alone at the foot of the 

ſtairs, up which he haſtened into his late 

n father s library, where he almoſt [wooned 
away with the excels of | Joy that he again 
breathed an untainted air, and beheld tae 35 
; glorious beams of the riſing fun. — 
- The Marquis retired immediately to bed, . 
| after a flight refreihment; but his llcep 
was broken by unconnected and ſtrange 
images -wandeving through W Es or 

5 licking | 


{ticking between cloſing rocks in ſubter- 
e paſſages. Thus he received no 
_ refreſhment from ſleep, and when he awoke 
he found a fcverith heat and univerſal lal- 
: fitude hanging Over him. He law no ter- 


mination to that chain of vexations which, 


for the laſt twelve months, bad interrupted 
: all happineſs : and while Jacques and this 
enchantreſs had power to haraſs him, he 
could never expect to be the certain walter 
of an hour. : 
The Marquis wiſhed | to "enable in his 
ſervant Raolo the diſcovery he had made 
of this extenſive cavern, and to explore 
with him its ſecret receſſes: but he was 
5 unwilling to enter into a long and neceſſary 
explanation, and he fighed for his friend 
Fernando, whole fate appeared to bim but 
too in | 
Antonio was too much occupied with his 
55 own paſſion to leave Madrid, and the Mar- 


auis reſolved, as ſoon as his health in any 


degree recovered, to hallen to that city, and 
155 aid him nn che liberty of Almira. 
7 The 5 


„ 


Ihe myſtery of his father's letter he 
could explain, when ſo free an acceſs 
could be had to copies of his father's hand, 
and moſt likely to ſome duplicate fignet. 
Who the female could be he had no con- 
ception. Strange ſuſpicions filled his mind, 
as he remembered the incidents that had 
happened in the Caſtle of Montillo, and he 


1 had little doubt but ſhe was the ſame whom ; 


| his friend Fernando had ſeen rife from a 
grave in the yaults of the chapel. Her 
buſineſs ſeemed with the dead in the bowels 


of the earth, and her character — to = 


bim too terrible to be human. 5 
Near a forinight elapſed before the Mar- 


5 : quis was ſufficiently recovered to leave his 


room, and he propoſed in a few days to go EE 


to Madrid. Meanwhile, to prevent an- 


. other ſurpriſe, he gave Raolo in charge 46 
guard againſt the entrance of ſtrangers, and 5 

d fly inſtantly to his library when = 

© thould ring his bell. Tl 

A fixed melancholy again ſettled upon COS 


is wind, and hi is thoughts were of the moſt 


Pony pts Y a 
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zloomy ſhadings. The evening of a very 
fine day fet in with a heavy ſtorm, and the 
Marquis, who now expeQed ill in every 
change of the elements, went to his win- 
dow to gre upon the lowering {kv; not 
Without ſome apprehenſion that another 
fide of his houſe _ be ſcattered over 

the grounds. 
He remained a long time at the window, : 
| liſtening to the awful rolling of the thun- 


der, and watching the ſporting of the ſubtle 


: lightning, till his mind was almoſt over- - 


| powered with its own thoughts. He won- 


; dered Raolo had not called him to ſupper, 


when he ſaw by his watch it was near eleven 
o'clock, and taking a taper in his hand, be 


5 advanced to the {upper room. 


He opened the door : a female ſprang 


” forwards to meet bim, her dreſs in con- 


fulion. The taper fell from his hand, as 


the idea of the cnchantreſs flaſhed upon 


him, and her, action confirming him that 


he had a deſign to aſſaſſinate him, be 5 
ſheathed his ſword in 1 moment, and 1 
. Vs thruſting | 1 


4163 8 
thruſting forward the point, the ſtranger 
ran upon it, and murmuring out his name, 
fell Bleeding upon the floor, 

His arm was arrclted, but too late, by 
his fervant Raolo; and old Gonzalez, ui- 
| tering cries of deſpair, ran to raiſe the 
fallen Virginia, The Marquis gazed a 
moment, too much confounded at firſt to 
underſtand all the horrors of the deed. He 

_ gazed eagerly upon her face as it became 


pale, and claſping his hands in an agony, 57 


remained for a time wholly ſpeechleſs. Re- 


covering from this ſtupor, he heaved a deep 
ſigh. © Is it then,“ cried he, © no decep- | 
tion? Have | murdered thee, my Virginia? 


: Oh Heaven! why was this?“ 


He ſunk down beſide her, ond te 
her in his arms, endeavoured to recover 
ber from the ene which bound up Y 


her ſenſes. 


The old man tore - his white locks i in de- f | 
: pair, and not knowing clearly how the "ay 


” cident had happened, his complaints pierced 


ie heart of the 2 with the acuteſt 
= diſtreſs, So „%%% ä | Raolo | 


6 
Raolo was the only perſon who retained 
any preſence of mind: he called for the 
| houſekeeper, Dame Bertha, and ran 1 him- 
ſelf fora reſtorative, 1 
Virginia after a time opened her eyes: 
thoſe heavenly eyes, on which the Marquis 
would have gazed with rapture, now ſeem- 
cd io reproach him with the molt barbarous 
_ cruelty ; and it was more from not recol- 
leQing that he had the power to die, than 
that life was ſacred, that he did not ſheathe | 
the fatal ſword in his own heart. 2 
His grief was too deep to find utterance 
in words, and holding her hand in his, and 
gazing upon her pale yet lovely fearures, : 
| he fupported her while the houſekeeper 
cut away part of her dreſs, and examined 
the wound, which was lighter than the ef- 
fuſion of blood had given occaſion to fear, 


A faint gleam of hope dawned upon the 
©” foul of the Marquis. He who had ſat al- 


moſt motionleſs as a ſtatue, leſt the ſmalleſt 


ſtir might warn the ſpirit of his beloved to 5 


take! its flight, now recovered all the energy 
3 e which 
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which dwelt within him. He deſired the 
maids to carry her carefully to bed; and 
Dame Bertha, who had from her youth 


been accuſtomed to all the accidents of a 


large family, and poſſibly knew as much 
as half the phyſicians in Madrid, com- 
pounded a cooling draught, and deſired 
that ſhe ſhould not be diſturbed till the ar- 5 
rival of the ſurgeon. 


The Marquis remained near ll he ſup- 


_ poſed the firſt ſhock of her ſpirits was ſub= _ 


ſided, and fearing Raolo would not fly 
with the ſame diligence as himſelf, he ſet 


cout before day for Madrid, totally forget- 


ful of the danger he himſelf might run, and 8 
totally regardleſs of all — but the re- 5 


covery of Virginia. 


At Madrid, while he was ins the | 


5 ſurgeon and Antonio, accident threw him A 


in the way of Count Potenza, who, in an 


EE. hurried manner, related the arrival of Don 
| Padilla, and the means he had employed 
0 trace the deſigns of himſelf and Anto- 


He readily imputed the preſence of-- 


- Padilla = oe - 


NOS] 


Padilla to the abſence of his daughter, with | 
the old ſteward; but however much he 
| himſelf was ſurpriſed, he had not had * 
moment's leiſure to inquire into the reaſons 
that could have conduttcd to that flight. 


> CHAP. 


augured the belt effes. The wound, on 


| with the fears of the Marquis, and he at- 


„%% 


HAF. VI. | 


> "Pwas but a dream, 

But then 10 terrible, it ſakes my ſoul : 

Cold drops of fweat hang on my trembling fleth; 
My bloo grows chilly, and I freeze with horror: 

Oh, tyraut conteience! how doſt thou afflict me 2? 
When look back, tis terrible retreuting: 
I cannot bear the thought, nor dare repent : 

I am but man, and Fate do thon diſpoſe me. 


SHAXEPEARE, 


WIEN the Marquis and the ſurgeon 
arrived, they found Virginia reſigned 1 
the event, whatever that might be; a tone 
of mind advantageous to a dangerous 
operation, and from which the ſurgeon _ 


4+ 


_ probing, was found flight in compariſon 


| tended her bedſide with the afliduity of a | 
j 8 
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man whoſe exiſtence depended on the event. 
His attentions could not but be grateful to 
the ſuffering maid, and ſhe was in her mind 
| almoſt ready to thank the accident which 
called forth ſo much tenderneſs and un- 
equivocal regard, 
So ſweet a train of thought ftole over 


her mind, that her ſpirits were tranquillized _ - 
into a gentle flumber, and ſhe appeared 


free from fever. The Marquis hailed the 
happy omen with delight, and taking Gon- 
zalez into another apartment, he inquircd 


dhe motives that had induced their __ 5 1 
from che Caltle of Montillo. 


The reaſons,” anſwered the old man, E 

Lare molt ſtrange and moſt ſingular ; they 

. almoſt bewilder my poor old head, and 
turn me giddy with the recolle ction. Vou 


doubtleſs remember, Senor, all the fearful | 
omen relating to the caftle. Ah! Many T 


a foul deed has blackened its black walls. 


5 All thoſe noiſes and warnings are not for 
nothing. I haye often thought old Padilla 1 
carried his charatter written upon his 


5 . | brows.” = On 1 e. : | 
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aa « Well, my. dear Gonzalez,” laid che 
i Marquis, tell me in method what you 
have to ſay. I fear Virginia may awake. 
I have a very long tale to tell,“ re- 


plied be, „ and 1 fear my way may ſeem 


tedious. You had better firſt, if you pleaſe, 
order a log of wood on the fire. I always L 
think a chearful blaze gives me nn . 
and diſpels gloomy apprehenſion.” 


l Ihe Marquis complied, and the old man 5 
* began. | 


0 Tor Excellenzs wel remember your 
viſit to the picture-room, when Don Pa- 
_ . dilla returned ſo unexpeRedly. You muſt 
alſo remember the interruption we met with 


when I was relating to you the ſtory of his 
Exccllenza's two wives. Well, whoever 
or whatever it was that overheard us, it 


was not long before it reached Don Pa- 
_ dilla. I muft own I thought my life no 
very ſecure under his roof; he neve 


ſpoke to me about any buſineſs ; and if 1 


| happened to meet him, he ſcowled at me as | 
though he would have ſunk. me with a 
Vor. II. „„ og frown, 
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frown. ] was i Ignorant, Senor, till after the 
eſcape of your ſervant Raolo, that he had 
made an attempt to ſpeak to the ladies: 
but Padilla imputed to me the deſign, which 
vas diſcovered by his finding the letter on 
the toilet of Lady Almira ; for ever ſince 

the arrival of that ſtranger, whom nobody 
knew, and who forbid his marriage at the 
very altar, he had been more than curious 
in viſiting the ladies apartments, as though 
he 3 them of a * 0 betray 


I 


0 Do you know nothing who that ben 
| ger was?” faid the Marquis. Did you 5 
ſee him, or hear his bufineſs ? 
* 1. faw him, and I partly b him, OE 

but not clearly from the confufion, 1 


muſt go back in my tale to tell you, W 


Don Padilla took bis journey to Grenada - © 


this year earlier than uſual, When he had |} 


been gone about a week I received a . 
5 ter, ordering me to ſee the beſt rooms „ 


- in order, and the little chapel arranged, 


© for that he x was s going. 0 n down a lady, 
who, 


(ons J 
ho, from motives of delicacy, wiſhed the 
ceremony to be private. Indeed, poor 
' ſoul, ſhe rather wiſhed it ſhould not be at 
all; but the Count D'Oſorio, her father, 
was gained by the riches of Padilla, and 
ſhe was obliged to obey. 
Well, a long train of ſervants aeaded 
the Count and his daughter, and our caſtle 
Vas full of gueſts. I did hot wonder in my 
own mind at the determination of Don Pa- 


| dilla, becauſe I knew his greateſt defire 


was for an heir, and I knew alſo that he 
vas not to be reſtrained when his paſſions 


were on fire. The morning of the cere- 


| mony came. Lady Altamira appeared | 
amidſt her maids, dreſſed in all the elegance 


of fancy jewels ſparkled in her hair: her 


koure was really fine, and her aid robe 15 
 increaled the majeſty of her motions. 
« V irginia was dreſſed in the Caſtilian - 
habit of a light azure mounted with ſilver, 


and her fiſter Almira in a light pink. They 5 


looked more pleaſed than the bride, as 


they walked vp the a and when the 5 


I. * „„ i 


(„ * 


rays of the painted window fell upon the 


face of Virginia, I thought I never beheld 


her more lovely. She reminded me of the 

piddure of her mother that evening, when, 
if you remember, the e ſun ſhed its 
beams on her countenance.' 
. Marquis lighed deeply, and Gon- 

zalez continued his deſcription of the 
dreſſes and order of proceſſion unattended 

to, till the Marquis was rouzed by the 
words which followed. ** The compariy 
had already taken their places before the 
altar, and the prieſt had begun the cere- 


mony, when we all turned round on a ſud- 


deen noiſe at the door like the e firaggles of » -F 


N perſon for entrance. 


41 fixed my eye upon Don Padilla, : 


whoſe countenance changed as if his mind 


already foreboded what would enſue. The | 


prieſt ſtood without ſpeaking, and the 

_ whole company turned round to the door, 
where a ſtranger forcing his way through | 

: | the ſervants, advanced flowly up the cha- 


„ 
« He wore a maſk. upon his face; he 
was dreſſed in the Mooriſh habit. In his 
left-hand he held a letter, and his right= 
hand was placed upon the hilt of his ſword. 
« I expected a repetition of a ſimilar 
| ſcene to that I had witneſſed on the nup- 
tials of Lady Zidana; and if I could pe- 
netrate the thoughts of others, they were 
not much different. The proud ſtranger 


made no obeiſance to the company, bur 


0 advancing before the altar, preſented Don : 
Padilla the letter he held in his left-hand. 
„When Don Padilla fixed his eye upon 


the writing, bis countenance became of a 
livid bue, and his teeth chattered with per- 2 


turbation. He was ſome time before he 


3 could colled a reply. If, ſaid he, the 5 


earth can yield up its inhabitants, and the _ 


ſea give back its dead, then may this be.” ” 
{1 8 This ſtranger ſlowly raiſed his SY 
Don Padilla gazed upon him with a fearful 


1 frown, and clapping his hand upon his 
ſword, ſtood i in a poſture of defence. The _ 


ranger ſmiled N and clofing 
E 3 e down 


a 
dovn his maſk, ſolemnly walked out of the 
_ chapel, and mounting a courſer which ſtood = 
in the court-yard, rode away, before Pa- 
dilla had preſence of mind to command 
his ſervants to ſtop him. : 
« When Padilla recovered himſelf, he 
would have had the ceremony proceed; 
but che Count replied: You will pardon 
me there. After an interruption myfle- 
rious as this, I muſt have further explana- 
tion before 1 give the band of wy _ = 
ter,” | 
What do you defire? fail Padilla. 
That letter,” replied the Count. 
„ A＋hat letter is to me, ' anſwered. Pa- 
Ailla, reddening with anger. | 


«Ke And wy daughter i 18 to me, returned | * 


8 the Count. 


«+ And wall r never be to me, * cried pa- 1 


dilla, turning away in wrath. By the 


depths of hell I would ſooner marry the 


ſkcletons of my firſt wives $ than the . | 


- ter of ſuch a man.” 


«Ke © This is a folemn place | to make ſuch. 


„„ 


an appeal, replied the Count coolly, and 5 
pointing to the altar, there are witneſſes, 5 

perhaps, unſeen who have heard it.” 
Padilla looked round him with a ſtare of 
horror. The Count took the hand of his 
daughter, who ſtood pale and ſpeechleſs, 


and led her away with an air of defiance Ss 


that deprived Padilla of an anſwer. 
From that hour Don Padilla did not 
quit the caſtle. He appeared jealous of all 
around him, and ſuſpicious of his own 
thought. I obſerved that, when in com- 


pany with his daughters, he gazed frequent- 


ly upon Virginia with an eagerneſs I had 


no guide to explain. To me he was par- 


ticularly reſerved; but when he diſcovered | 


the ſchemes of Raolo, by unfortunately = 


De finding the letter, his fury broke ode vous” 
me in violence. 5 


+5. 46] was. ſitting i in my little room—you 1 
5 know the little grey chamber where I uſed _ 
| to live, Senor I was fitting there, and 


= muſing « over old ſtories, and wondering in 


VV 


( 176 ) 

my mind who the ſtranger could have been, 
when Don Padilla entered in a tremendous 
fury, the letter of Raolo rumpled in one 
| hand, and his ſword drawn in the other. 
Villain, cried he, ſtamping on the ground 
ſo loud, that the noiſe he made echoed. 
along the hollow building: © Villain, traitor, 
do 1 feed you, and maintain you here, that 
you may ſting me to death? Is it you, old 
dotard, who are become the pander of pro- 
fligate rakes. But thou Baſt die ; ſhort 1 is 
thy time to live.“ 


„With that he ſeized me «by me hair of __ 


my head, and daſhed me on the ground, 1 
1 implored his compaſſion on my years and 
ſervices, and pleaded my innocence and 
ignorance of what he alluded o. 
Thou lieſt, traitor, cried he in a 
frenzy of paſſion ; I will thruſt this letter 
down thy falſe throat with my ſword unleſs 
thou declareſt the whole of this plot.” 
wear by Heaven, cried I, « that 
1 am wholly ignorant. 1 know not even 
F535 : what ; 


COTE 
what plot you are hinting at, Is that the 
letter you received, my lord, from the 
ſtranger before the altar : [4 
This queſtion was ill- timed. His eye. 
ſhot fire. A ſudden reſolution ſeemed to 
_ paſs his mind, and he replied with a forced 


calmneſs - Gonzalez, thou wilt have lei- 


ſure to repent provoking my feelings thus.“ 
He turned away. and left me to muſe 

; upon his behaviour, which appeared com- 
pounded of contradiction. If I could but 


N gain a ſight of chat letter, thought I, my 


doubts Soak be removed. This thought 
became ſtronger as 1 indulged in i it; and 
when I learned the next day that he was 
going to carry bis daughter Almira to a. 


- convent in Madrid, 1 reſolved in his ab- 


ſence to gratify my curioſit v. 4 confefs 
that by, ſo doing I treſpaſſed upon my duty, 
but -uriofity was too powerful when ſo ſti- 


 mulated, and I could not in my own mind N 


believe that Padilla had no other motive 


- for confining. Almira than diſcovering her 


in che garden with your : ſervant, 


F 5 0 * How 


[ 
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„„How to accompliſh the defign I had 


formed was the next object, and an objett 
that puzzled me; for it was not to be ſup- 
poſed a letter of ſuch conſequence would 
be carcleſsly laid: and indeed it was moſt 
likely he would carry it about bis perſon, 
in which caſe my reſearches would be uſe- 
 lefs. This, after much ſearch, I concluded 
| to de the fact, as I could find no traces of 
it in any of the open cabinets, and my ho- 
nour did not permit me to be guilty of 
breaking open a lock. Thus I was obliged 
to ſuſpend my curioſity till Padilla ſhould 
- return, and I endeavoured to amuſe the 
| melancholy Virginia, indulged in the ab- 
ſence of her ſiſter. She frequently paid 
viſits to the little temple i in the garden, and | 
| ſhe ſeemed every time ſo ſad, that I pitied _ 
der from my heart, but bad no relief to 
give. 115 | | 5 
* After an n abſence of 8 a ks Don | 
Padilla returned. His countenance was 
diſguiſed in forced ſmiles, and he ſought to 
5 be for ever in the company of Virginia. N 
e So 2 


„„ 
So much and ſo ſudden complacency raiſed 
in my mind ſuſpicions of I knew not what, 
which his vague diſcourſes on conſangui- 
nity did not tend to remove. I knew him 
to be a man capable of the moſt infamous 


proceedings, and I knew not how far his 
diſappointments with ſeveral ladies, and 


his deſire of an heir, might carry him.“ 
„ Surely,” cried the Marquis, © you are 
_ prompting your fancy, Gonzalez, to black- 
| en a man already ſufficiently deteſtable.” 
| Gonzalez ſhook his head, and continued. 
« You know not this man, Senor. Report 
| has ſaid things of his youth, which it is not 
for me to repeat. Be that as it will, I re- = 
ſolved to watch his ſteps, and in the moſt 


| delicate manner to caution my young lady 
againſt thoſe little familiarities ve, as her N 
father, had ſome claim to exact. „ 
* One night, 2 1 lay 8 geeping 1 


and waking, I fancied I heard a perſon 
walking along the paſſage, and it being be- 


| yond the hour when all the caſtle ſhould = 


5 have been {til}, I called aloud to know who 
N 6 oe il -. 
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vas there; but no one returned an an- 
Iwer, and aroſe to ſatisfy myſelf who this E 
midnight rambler might be. 


© I threw on my great watching cook, 
and taking a light, went cautiouſly along 


the pallage, and foon perceived a perſon 
walking before me in the dark. I called 

| again, and, as before, received no anſwer. 
Ibis evident deſire of ſhunning me raiſed 
my courage to purſue. The perſon was 
without any cloathing but a looſe night- 
gown, and as I drew near I perceived that =, 

he made mo:ions in the air with his arms, | 

muttering words 0 1 a not ONE. 

hear, { N 
1 approached, and bs to my no 

5 Babe terror chat it was Don Padilla himſelf, 
but he took no notice of me, appearing 
, "ue a man delirious. He drew near the = 
ſtairs leading to the caſtern wing of the 
caſtle, and taking a key from his boſom 
1 the door, turning round, as if "EE 
look along the avenue that none might fol- | 
low. It was 4hen. tor the firſt time I ſaw | 


his 
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his countenance; it was pale 104 wan. His 
eyes were open, but fixed, and I was aſto- 
niſhed he did not remark me though I car- 
ried a light, and he proceeded in the dark, 
e ] ſhould have returned in affright, but 
I remarked that he had no weapons, and 
my curioſity was raiſed to the extreme by 
the ſtrangeneſs of the incident. As | be- 
came certain that he was delirious, or that 
he walked in his ſleep, I followed him with 
a reſolution, at which I have fince ſhud- 
dered, till he entered the large gothic hall. 
ie advanced towards the long table 
vith the ſame facility in the dark as though 
the hall had been lighted, and ſeating him- 
ſelf in a chair, he pronounced ſeveral ſen- 


5 tences 1 did not underſtand, and which 1 


: endeavoured to hear by drawing nearer 


nmlong the hangings. He ſtarted ſuddenly 


up, as he had done on the night of his le- 

. cond marriage when the ſpectre entered. 

Art thou there?“ cried he, carnelily 
0 gazing with a glally eye. * What would*ft 
— thou have, thou unreal. image of the dead? 
_ Do'ſt - 


E002 
Do'ſt thou aſk her? Seek her in the ocean. 
Vet they ſay ſhe lives. Thou canſt not 
live. No, no, thou art dead; and yet 
my coward foul would fear thee.— Ha! 


wounds—one, two, three—bleeding too.— | 
But tis over, the deed is done, and I'm a 


wretch indeed. — Why comeſt thou—Yes, 

I know, to torment me. But I am a man. 
—Ha! What is that, a dagger? Mine too; 

yet did not I doit. No, thou canſt not ſay 
that. Sleep, {Jeep perturbed ſpirit, fleep_ 


8 thee i in peace. I vill meet thee at another 
= time. Now my ſoul is weary of watching.” 


« Don Padilla moved ſome paces back- 

woards with one hand extended forward, as 
if to defend himſelf, his countenance 
ſtrangely agitated, and his eyes ſtaring 
wildly. * Follow me not cried be. Ah! 
Blood! Blood! Thy ſtains will not wear 


out. What would'ſt thou? Doſt thou aſk ; 


to know if yet ſhe lives ?—Better, oh better 


hadſt thou lived to know it. But when a = 
deed is done, then would folly repent, 8 


| cowardſouls fink fromthe aftion, Ber! 
| 55 $- 5 : have | 


„ 
have known crimes of older date, crimes 
ol as deep a die.—(He pauſed, and folding 
his arms, bent his eyes upon the ground, 
| ſtill ſpeaking in his ſleep.)—Yes, I have 
known ſuch things as might indeed affright 
the flumbering dead. Were all the injured 
ta riſe—were the black grave to vomit up 


| all its grifly ſkeletons, then would the earth _ 
witneſs ſuch a ſcene as the ſun would bluſh _ 


at. Do all the murdered riſe again? No— _ 
Then would legioned ſpectres traverſe o'er 


the bleeding fields. Yet tis moſt ſtrange— 


yet it is true; theſe aching eyes have ſeen 


bim. —{ Don Padilla gazed round the hall.) 


—He is not here; methought I ſaw him 
but a ſhort while ſince, and now he is 
g3one; perhaps to revel with the dead; or, 
| ſhivering, creep with cold, e pban- 


toms, to the grave.“ 


24 Thes-witd-and * ſpecches 


told me too well that the guilty mind of 


= Padilla did not enjoy tranquillity. I know _ | 


= not how to explain the words, She lives, 1 
* unleſs wont had reference | to the tener” he 


| had 


. 
had received from the ſtranger, and I more 
than ever defired to examine it. Do 
Don Padilla ſeemed more quiet after 

this ſpeech. He walked ſlowly back, as he 
bad entered, and I had ſome eu to 
paſs without touching him at the outer 
door, which he locked with the ſame regu- 
larity as if he had been perfettly awake. 1 
followed him to the door of his own cham- 
ber, where a lamp was conſtantly burning. 


Ille entered, and ſeated himſelf upon a ſo- 


| pha. I looked into the room with cau- 


tion, fearing that having bad his ramble, he : 


might wake, and puniſh me for my curio- 


ty. On a writing-deſk lay a letter half : 
folded. My eager eye immediately caught 
dhe object, and my fancy perſuaded me it W i 


was tbe letter I ſo much deſired to ſee. 


5 - | * I trembled with fear and impatience, 


and, advancing on tiptoe, 1 graſped the 


prize. | held it to the lamp, and read _ 
melee words: Lad) Zidana, Jour injured 
27e, yet lives, —My eye had not glanced 
5 a the firit "00 before Don Padilla 
| | Rong, 
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acide "TILT ſtarted up at ſeeing me 


before him, and graſping n me by the n. 
cried out: 


i Ha! Villain! 1 have 48 you —— 
ttuhen at laſt, Is it thus you dare creep to 


my chamber in the hour of midnight? 
W hat Was thy purpoſe, wretch? Didſt thou 


come to murder me ?—What! dareſt thou 895 


peruſe my papers too? Thy curioſity ſhall 
be rewarded ; but thou ſhalt keep! the ſecret 
thou halt thus gained.” Sie, 


] attempted in vain to offer an RD 2 


indeed I was ſo ſelf-convided that 1 had 
no excuſe to bring. My words expired in 
= broken ſentences, and I could ſay nothing 
- clear but that I had no evil intention. 


© © Thou art a bad ſophiſt,” ſaid he con- 
” temptuouſly. AL, know thy crimes; but 
this is proof. Thou canſt not make me 


diſcredit my ſenſes. It is now midnight— 


1 awake, and find thee reading my letters, 


traiteroully breaking that facred duty a fer- go 


vant owes his lord.” He ſcized his ſword, 


: BD and I expettedinſtant death; but yet I had - 
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| ſome little hope from the coolneſs of his 


manner. He took down the lamp. F ol- | 
low me, my truſty Gonzalez, ſaid he, *thy 


ſervices have been long and great.” 
Therefore, my lord,” ſaid I, this 


error ſhould claim ſome pity : for on my 2 


| knees I proteit, and I take Heaven to wit 
nels, it was almoſt involuntary.“ 


Riſe, dotard,” cried he in a fierce 5 
voice, you plead too late. F ollow 1 


and be ſilent.' 


1 did not dare diſobey, though I ex- N 


pelied that I was walking to my own exe- 


cution, and would have lingered in the _ | 


paſſage, but his gathering frowns obliged 
me to move on. In this melancholy ſitua- 


tion he conducted me into the eaſtern wing 1 
of the building by a door on the ground | 
floor, and paſſed through ſeveral dark and | 


dreary paſſages, which ſtruck my ſoul with 


new apprehenſions, 3 as fearful as E 


the reality I expected. 


He pauſed at the nd of a long pallage, 
and opened a mo" iron door, which being ® 
1 painted 55 | 
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painted the colour of the wall, I had never 
leen before. It opened on a dark and 
frightful deſcent, which I had no doubt led 
into the dungeons under the caltle, where, 
in former time, priſoners had been. con- 
| fined. | 
EN We mall not be many viimelles 

here, laid he, pointing down the Rairs: 


42 do me the favour to advance. 
« 1 ſtood ſtill, and a ruſh of wind fighed 


1 along the paſſage, grating the iron door on 


its ruſty hinges. He advanced before, and 
commanding r me to follow, began to 4 


1 REY 


The ſteps v were flippery with 8 


and I had ſome difficulty to prevent my 


2 tottering feet betraying me, and plunging 


. me at once I knew not where. The chill 


damps ſtruck upon me, and the ſtagnate 


vapours dripped from the archway. About 


fifty paces of a winding ſtair brought us to 


the bottom. The deep darkneſs of the | 
| placeprevented my ſeeing many yards be- 
1 fore me, 115 the noiſome air at firſt almoſt _ 


. . 
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deprived me 1 breath. He turned 2 little 


to the right, and forcing back a ruſty bolt, 
opened the door of a cell, fo wretched and 
fo dark, that my ſoul ſeemed to die wich- 
in me. 

bans © Look in, 8 ſaid he in a 


taunting tone: tell me bow you like this 3 5 
1 apartment. 1 have long thought of =Y 


warding you, and I do. not ſee how I can 
do it better than by making you maſter ſor 
life of a chamber in my caſtle.” 


"> * Surely,” ſaid I, ſhrinking back with - 


horror, you cannot have an idea of con- 
: demning me to periſh in this loathſame 


8 dungeon, inhabited by the fouleſt vermin. 


1 aſk it as a mercy, that you would rather 
plunge the ſword you carry into my heart.” 
4 am not a man of violence, returned 


Z 65 he, earneſtly looking at me, elſe might 


take your advice. I will leave you here to 5 


me ditate on the chings your prying, curio- 
ic has diſcovered.” 


1 My lord, pied * $1 acknowledge 5 
=: my guilt and Lcd folly ; 1 but here, in R = 
. dread 


„ 
dread manſion of miſery, I ſolemnly {wear 
it was unintended. I call upon the wan- 
dering ſpirit of the unfortunate Count Fe- 
rendez, which is now perhaps roaming 


| through theſe dungeons, to witneſs the 
truth of what I ſhall ſay.” I ſaw by his 


c—.ountenance that J had touched upon the 


right ſtring: I ſaw that his mind was af- 
fected with ſupernatural dread, and that 

however he might attempt to conceal it, 
the appearance of the {pea re had left upon 


him an impreſſion never to be effaced. 


e ſtared around him ready to ſtart 


at his own ſhade; he ſeemed unealy in his = 


ſituation; and though he commanded me 
to enter the dungeon, it was in a voice 
tempered by fear. —I approached the door, 


ſtarting back with a violence not altogether _ 


: feiamed ; for I was ſhocked at the unſpeak. 
able Path foaicnefs of the place. . 
„Heaven protect me! What do I ſee !“ 
exclaimed I, croſſing myſelf with fervour. 
© Art thou indeed himſelf?—Tell me, tell 


me, 
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me, Don Padilla, if my über be addy 
dead, or only confined in that dungeon? 

our maſter, repeated he in an under 


voice, and with a look of the Py hor- 
ror: © Where! What! | 


« © There, there,” cried I, pointing with 3 


FG hand. 3 0 vou not ſee how he 
- bleeds?” 
* Don Padilla was too much off bis 


guard to diſcover my deception; his own _ 


words, which I had heard not an hour 
before, ſerved me to urge his terrors; and 
a loud ruſh of wind happening to wave the 


. door of the dungeon, which echoed the 


hollow creak of the hinges, he forgot all 


diſcretion, and turning ſuddenly round, he 
' hurried up the ſtairs without once wann 


to ſee if I followed him. 


„ I turned the key of the door haſtily 


when we gained the top, and concealing i It 


in my cloak, ran after Padilla, who had Ro 


got every caution in his haſte to gain a dif- 


| tance from that objett, which, whether real 5 


1 6 - 
or imaginary, is ever preſent to his fancy, 
and I bave no doubt embitters e mo- 


ment of his life. 


L retired to my a reſolved as 
ſoon as the morning dawned to quit the 
callle, and ſcek ſome place of ſafety. Don 


_ Padilla, perhaps, ſuſpeaed & Ss he 
' ſent for me when I was Ig, . little | 


arrangements. 
„Come hither, Gal Gaid he, FR 


a voice where Ea ſtruggled with the re- 


mains of fear; you know how neceſſary 
it is that the privacy of a ſuperior, or in- 


- | deed of any individual, ſhould be ſacred: 


vou will not wonder then that I was tranſ- 


ported almoſt beyond the bounds of reaſon = 
- "at fo. fdagrant a breach of honour in one 1 
had ſo much dependence upon, eſpecially 
when you remember that you have not 


Do guarded your lips on all occaſions with that 


diſcretion I had expected, and agreeable 
to the oath I once ſwore on a particular 


event. Jam willing, however, even now | 


to forgive you, and t to reinllate vou, © 


© = 


the lake of your former miſtreſs: but as 


you value your own peace and mine, be 


more diſcreet in future” 
V ] retired in my mind unreſolved ; all 
my former fears for the Lady Virginia aroſe 
afreſh, and I fancied that none but myſelf. 
would have power to ſave her in caſe of 
danger. This reaſon determined me to re- 


main ſome time longer 1 im the caſtle, and I 


muſt confeſs my fears every day became 
ſtronger. Virginia was without ſuſpicion, 
becauſe ſhe was innocence itſelf; but I by 

no means liked the eye of Padilla when in 

her preſence, it ſpoke to me too o plainly the 
villany of his heart. 

2] paſs over many unpleaſing obſerva- 


tions I made to an incident, which con- 
155 firmed all my ſuſpicions. I had been much . 
fatigued during the day overlooking ſone 


| ſtores of Italian preſerves, and had fallen : 


8 aſleep in the room where they were kept, 


and which was ſome diſtance from my 


When 1 awoke, I was ſurpriſed to find | 
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it night, and the moon ſhining clear through 
the windows. I ſtarted up, and being well 
acquainted with the way, ventured along 
_ the galleries in the dark. I had to pals 
the rooms belonging to the ladies, and as I 
advanced through the galleries, I was ſtar- 
tled with the appearance of a man coming 
from the other end with a lamp in his hand. 
I faw at once it was Don Padilla, and I 
fancied he was taking another nodurnal 
ramble in his fleep. I ſtood ſtill, watching 

his advance, but I ſoon perceived by his - 
cautious motion, every moment paufing to 
liſten, that he was not now inſenſible to bis 

actions, and theſe ſigns of fear were no in- 

: dications of good. He advanced about 

= way along the gallery, and pauſed at 
Z the outer door of Virginia's apartments. 

= He laid his hand upon the lock to open it, 
looking round. him, no doubt, with guilty 


. apprehenſion. 


* Monſter,“ thought I, can no tie, . 
; | however ſacred, rindi thee,” I conſi- 
dered a moment how I ſhould act without 
vol K_ - nu 
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V 
bringing upon myſelf deftrucuon. I knew 
well the effects of fear upon his coward 


ſoul, and I groaned aloud. —He inſtantly 
ſhrunk back, and flood for a moment to 


liſten. I repeated the expedient in a 


deeper tone, and being certain he could 
not ſee me, I uttered in a ſcreaming voice 
the word © Beware.“ It had a magical ef- 
fe. He was too much ſtruck with fear 


to inquire whence the words proceeded, 


immediately returning to his chamber. 
It required in me the greateſt delicacy 
: 10 remove the veil from the eyes of Vir- 


ginia. It was a taſk for which ] was not 


fitted, and which I knew not how to un- 
dertake. I wrote a note in a diſguiſed 
hand, warning her to beware of ſome 


dreadful calamity from a quarter that ſhe 
leaſt ſuſpected. Init 1 urged her to fly 


from the caſtle, and join her fiſter at Ma- 


drid, and ſigned the note wich the name 

of her mother. I took an opportunity of 
Pelwacing it in a way that it ſhould appear as 
| myſterious : as poſſible, and I had the ſatis- 
e faction | 
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 faftion to * that ſhe Was s conſiderably 


alarmed. 


« On ihe cs bay after this, me took 


an opportunity, when ſhe knew her father 


was taking his uſual repoſe at noon, to re- 


gqueſt my attendance in her chamber. She 


there queſtioned me relating to her mother; 


and as my anſwers were couched in ambi- 


guous terms, mingled with profeſſions of 
ſervice and fidelity, ſhe with ſome heitation 5 


Do e the billet. 


I pretended to be conſiderably ſur- 
priſed, particularly as the hand much re- 
ſembled that of her deceafed mother, and 


1 5 counſelled her to fly to her liſter by the firſt 


: opportunity. Old as I am, lady,” faid I, 
« | will attend you: a warning ſuch as this 
ſhould be regarded with reverence as from 

3 . ſuperior intelligence, and I am orieved 5 
io ſay] do not think it impoſſible to ſur- 
mile from whence the danger is to be . 5 

prehended.” | 

DOT Her curioſity now became ſtrong, and 
aſter much. entreaty ! hinted to ber x Sg 


1 5 K V 8 - 


(00 2 
thing of the character of Padilla, and open- 
ed her eyes to a thouſand circumſtances, 
which I myſelf had not opportunity to ſee, 
and which ſhe had regarded as parental 


affection. I related to her the incident 1 


bad fo lately witneſſed: my words ſunk 
dcep upon her mind, and though ſhe would 
not conſent to fly, ſhe yet dreaded to ſtay, 
and entreated that I would trom time to 
time give her my council. 

„Thus ſome time longer paſſed away, 
and the increaſed familiarities of Padilla. 


became too pointed to be endured; ſo 


much fo indeed, that Virginia ſhut herſelf 
up in her chamber under pretence of ill= 
neſs. Don Padilla was not thus to be re- 
- pulſed when his paſhons were once let 
alloat, and I expected every day that the 
- ſtorm would break out. 


0 J was awakened not many nights alice: . 


by a loud noiſe in the gallery. I heard 


dle ſcreams of a woman, and ſtarting baſtily 5 


| up, © opened the door, and the Lady vii®= | 
gu, halt Wenn and half dead with ter-. 
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ror, flew into my arms,—* Save me, Gon- 
___zalez,' cried ſhe, © O my father!” 
Where!“ demanded I: * What of 
Bim. . Em 
_ ** Let me never fee him more, cried 
ſhe, trembling. * Take me away, any 
where, but let me never ſee him more. 
knew not how to proceed. 1 belles. 
ed to dreſs, entreating ſhe would compoſe 
herſelf. The voice of Don Padilla ran 


along the paſſage, but his words were ſo 


| mingled with oaths and threats that I could - 

; not underſtand him. He entered my room 4 5 
in a violent fury, which was evidently _ 
5 raiſed by liquor, and I did not think myſelf 

in ſafety in his preſence. He was dreſſed ä 
n a looſe gown, which, trailing on the 
5 ground, impeded his ſteps, and gave me 
time to draw Virginia away by te 
door, which I cloſed behind me. . 
8 Don Padilla ſtormed like a man inſane, : 
5 ned as we ran along the way to the back 
ſtaircaſe, J heard the door burſt open, and 
his _ behind us, He vowed vengeance 


K * EE 
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as he ran, and the ſtillneſs of night con- 
veyed his execrations along the paſſages, 
and urged our flight. Virginia was too 
much frightened to ſpeak, and though I 
carried a lamp in my hond, my ſurpriſe, 
and fear and perpicxity was lo great, that 
I miſtook the right turning, taking the way : 
to the eaſtern fide of the building. 
Virginia was ſo faint, and my ſteps 
were fo feeble, that notwithſtanding the in- 
_ toxication of Don Padilla, he evidently 
gained upon us. The door on the ground 
floor of the eaſtern wing had been left 
open fince the night that I had been its un- 
willing viſitant; and without other con- 


| fideration than to gain the greateſt poſſible 


_ diſtance, I hurried along the firſt paſſage _ 


| that preſented. It terminated at the iron 
door which led into thoſe loathſome dun- 
geons, and on looking round I beheld Pa- 5 
dilla, with a taper in one hand, and 2 
ſword 1 in the other, at leſs than fifty paces | 


15 1 =7 


«Ke We have 1 no choice, lady,” ſaid I: 
2» one 


. ) 
one af us mult fall if we remain here. 
Let us truſt in Providence, and uſe che 
only means which we have left.” 
I took the key, which I ſtill retained, 
_ Padilla probably having not acquired ſuf. 
ficient courage to ſeek it: I opened the 


harſh-ſounding door, and with a gentle 
violence forced Virginia, almoſt fainting, 


to deſcend, pulling the door too behind us. 


Since the night I had firſt been in this 
dreary chain of vaults, I had more than 
once retraced all that I had ever heard 
concerning them, ſrom which 1 had ga- 
thered that one pallage led into the great 
a vault under the chapel, which was uſed as 
a family tomb, and the other to an uſeleſs 
aqueduQ, that had formerly ſupplied he 
caſtle with water in time of ſiege. | —_- 
either of theſe ways I fancied it would be 
poſſible to eſcape, if I could retain ſo much 
reſolution and preſence of mind as to 0 ſup- 


: p_ the horrors that ſurrounded us. 


3 When my dear young lady gained 1 I 
bottom of the ſteps, ſhe looked round her | 
e K 4. „ = 
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with a glance af 4 inquiry that ſhrunk back 
almoſt in deſpair. Alas!” cried ſhe, as 
ſhe leaned on my arm, Into what place 
have you led me, Gonzalez? Where does 
this conduct us? Do you know the way?“ 
This queſtion touched me nearly, but 
ſummoning all my courage, © Be not af- 
frighted, I replied, * this lamp will light 
us. I have been before down theſe ſteps ; 
Imagination is more fearful than reality. 
The lamp ſtreamed faintly through the 
ſtagnate and gloomy vapours. My blood 
crept chilly over me as I paſſed the dun- 


geon where Don Padilla had deſigned to 
entomb me. 


„ How EVER ad cloſe is this terrible 
5 place, ſaid Virginia. Never did I ſup- 
| Poſe that beneath ſo ſplendid a building as 
this magnificent caſtle, there were dun- 
geons ſo wretched, that the heart dies at 


the ſuppoſition that they could ever have | 


been inhabited.“ 


Not willingly I believe,” ee I. 


2 but who knows 1 in o early times what unfor- 
| tunate | 
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tunate priſoners here ſighed out their ex- 
iſtence, or what interdicted chiefs con- 
cealed themſelyes from the vengeance of 
the victors.“ 

« The wind crept along the dropping 
and encruſted walls i in a faint motion, un- 
dulating the flame of the lamp, and calling 
to our ſancy piftures of fear. Virginia 
frequently ſtarted as the mournful founds 
paſſed by, and died away in the impene- 
trable gloom. It ſeems to me,“ {aid ſhe, 


bas if each of thele deep cells yet retained _ 


its priſoner, whoſe repeated ſighs pals by 
me, and ſtrike upon my heart.” 
N « The paſſage now branched in oppoſite 
directions, and I pauſed in painful irreſo- 
lution. Virginia read my diſquietude, and 
trembled. Do you not know the way?“ 
ſaid ſhe. * O gracious Virgin, protect us! _ 
If we ſhould wander here, and never find _ 
an outlet?“ | _ 5 5 | 5 
There was an accent of defoair 1 in this 


ſentence. which increaſed my own confu- _ 


ſion. Not fo, my dear lady,” I replied; 
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at worſt we can but return. We will 
commit ourſelves to the holy ſaints, and I 
trult we ſhall not repent the confidence.“ 
We ſtruck down the avenue that ap- 
peared the leaſt obſcure. It was narrow 
and low, and I found on examination it 
was built of hewn ſtone. The ſtream of 
air was purer, breathing a freſhneſs that aſ- 
| ſured me of an intercourſe with open air, 
and I made no doubt but we were now in 
the channel of the aqueduct. My courage 
revived at this remark, and ve followed its 
various windings, which appeared to us 


without end, for more than half a mile, „ 


1 judged from the time. At length we 
found the way choaked up with ſome frag- 8 


ments of the wall, which had fallen in, and hs 


we ſtood ll ſtruck dumb with che diſap- 

pointment. 5 
T0 retrace again the * and Et. 5 
11 way was what I could not think upon 
' without diſmay, and how to remove the . 

barrier | had no means. 

1 « Virginia was fo much overcome by this 

1 . unforeſeen 
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unforeſeen termination of our riſing hopes, 


that ſhe became ſick, and ſat down upon 
the damp and broken ruins to recover the 


faintneſs that oppreſſed her. My mind 
was torn with anxiety, and I repented, 
when too late, the blind precipitation which 


had led me to explore this unknown way. 


« While I ſupported the almoſt fainting 


maid, I caſt my eyes round through the 


foggy vapours that ſurrounded us; I ex- 
amined the heap of rubbiſh which choaked 
up the way, and I fancied it poſſible to 


creep over, immediately under the centre 


ol the arch. But then it was impoſſible 
Virginia could advance firſt; and while I 

tried the way, ſhe mult remain alone and 
in the dark, when probably her courage 
might forſake her, and ſhe might . 


Vith fear. 


WE explained the i neceſſity that 
| there was for our bazarding ſo much, and Ek 
F endeavoured to inſpire her with reſolu- | 
tion to remain alone in the dark, while [ 
| ſhould endeavour | to force an opening. 
= K OS, She 


- _— 
* * 
2 


a ID 
She was nearly ſinking at my feet as 1 
ſpoke. I am a coward,” ſaid ſhe, her 
lips pale as her cheeks. * I believe I am 
dying. Bury me here, Gonzalez, in this 
place, that my father * never behold me 


again,“ 


3 My beſt, my devel lady, FAIT) 1 
ready to fink myſelf with apprehenſion at 
her changing countenance, * you alarm 


_ yourſelf too much. Conſider this place as 


a common vault, and half the terror ceaſes; 
fancy it your own room, and in the dark 


you cannot tell the difference: half our _ 
; fears are ideal, and our apprebenſions 
groundleſs. I will leave you the lamp; 1 


vill undertake to ſeek an opening alone, 
and I truſt that Heaven will give ſucceſs 


- 0.00 deſign. If not, if I do not return 


io you in an hour, take the lamp, and r re- 


trace your way to the caſtle,” 


« Never, ſaid ſhe, © never, could 1 ; 

reach! i, 'T here i is no way, no retreat, and 
here we muſt die.” 

1 [ ſtarted up with the reſolution of de- 
„ ſpair. 
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ſpair, © I will at leaſt make an attempt, 


ſaid I, * fortune may befriend us.” I clam. 


| bered over the looſe rubbiſh, and creeping 
cautiouſly forward for half a yard, it gra- 
dually ſloped away, and 1 found myſelf 
entangled with roots of trees entwiſted to- 
| gether. I put out my hands to remove 
them, and a ſmooth round ſubſtance met 
my touch. I traced my fingers over it, 
and diſtinguiſhed the eyes, the noſe, the 
mouth of an human ſkull. My arm was 


torpedoed as with a numbning palſy, and 


my foul for a moment was ſhocked to its 


deepeſt feeling: 1 ſhuddered, ſnatching 


on” my hand as though a ſerpent had bit 
For ſome moments I was too agitated 
to 8 a clear judgment, when fancy ing ; 
| that my ſenſes might have been miſtaken, I 1 
again ventured to reach out my hand, and 


following from the forehead with a reſfolu- - 


tion which aroſe from deſperation, I touch- 
ed the bones of the cheſt, one of which 


| ſeemed broken, and I was then convinced > 


= was not deceived.” Er 
8 80 


16 

So horrid an interruption confounded. 
all my ſenſes. I ſaw the impollibility of 
leading Virginia through this opening till 
the day-light ſhould allow me to remove 
this fearful object, and alſo to cut away 
| ſome of the ſhrubs which completely over- 
hung and filled up the entrance. : 
EI returned, and found Virginia more 
dead than alive; but my preſence raiſed 


her drooping ſpirits. 1 prepared her for 


the ſhocking ſpeRacle we were to pals, 


Which ſhe gueſſed might have been ſome | 


unfortunate traveller; but from the fitua- 


tion, other ſuggeſtions aroſe in my mind. 


Our lamp expired before the dawn of 
day ſhed a faint light over the fallen rub- 


3 biſh. The freſh air ſoftly whiſpered through 


the inter woven foliage. I encouraged Vir- 
ginia to che undertaking, and with difficulty 
vue palled over the barrier, and forced a 
way through the entangled roots. L 
The purple morning ſtreamed at a dif- 
tance, and not a fleecy cloud dappled the 


| azure vault of the heavens, The dews of 
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the night hung upon every flower and every 
leaf, and a deep miſt rolled amongſt the 
underwood of the foreſt, obſcuring the 
view, and enveloping diſtance in ſhade. 
Virginia acquired freſh ſpirits as ſhe 
| breathed the balmy breath of morn, and 
tripped lightly along the paths, where the 
ſhort graſs ſpread a carpet figured with a N 


| thouſand ſparkling flowers. 


We reached the cottage of Fare be- 
: fore any one was abroad, and knocking at 


; the door, the old man received us with ſur- 
pariſe and apprehenſive curioſity. e placed 


before us cakes and milk, of which we par- 
took, while he made ready two mules. On a 


theſe we departed, while the firſt rays of 


dle ſun gilded the turrets of Montillo at a 
_ diſtance, and raiſed a canopy of vapour 
cover the top of the dark brown foreſt. n 

Virginia bad taken the dreſs of one of 
Perez 8 daughters, and 1 diſguiſed myſelf 


5 pealant, hoping in the 1 of our 


: * to find chat ſecurity the — 19 


+ 8 } 


elt arms could but partially afford. We 
hired a guide at the firſt paſs: he was a 
merry, entertaining fellow, and his ſtories 
ſerved to divert our attention from the 
dangers of the way. 
The common accidents of the road 
| brought us at length to the banks of the 
Tagus; but having avoided the great road, 
wie learnt that we yet wanted ſome leagues 
of Madrid. The lowering clouds hung 
black and broken over the face of the de- 
dlining ſun, their thin edges were bordered 
Voith purple, and the riſing winds ſounded 
| the ſignal of approaching rain. ET 
On the banks of the river I perceived 


at a diſtance the roof of a riſing palace, and _ 


—F made no doubt we might there find ſhel- 


ter from the coming ſtorm. We found the - 


way much longer than we had at firſt ex- 
_ pected, and the rain overtook us at a con- 
ſiderable diſtance. We were completely 
vet by the time we entered this houſe, 
which we learnt with no little ſatis- 


 faflion a 
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faction belonged to you, Senor, though at 
firſt the delicacy of Virginia would have 


_ ſhrunk back. 


L remarked to her that chance or Pro- 
vidence had evidently condufted us where 
we ought to have deſigned to go, and that 
now ſhe ought not to ſcruple from falfe 
delicacy accepting your roof as her pro- 
tection. 
Ou humble appearance did not pre- 
poſſeſs your ſervants in our favour; but 
Raolo happening to enter the hall, quickly 


ET _ diſtinguiſhed who we were, and in the firſt. 


moments of his ſatisfaction and hurry to 
have us conducted where we could change 


our dropping garments, be forgot to in- 


form you of our arrival. It was my folly 
planned for you a little ſurprile, from which 


I had hoped more pleaſing effects: hot 


alas! who in this world ever Taſtes plea- 
ſure without a mixture of pain?“ 
II thank you my friend,” ſaid the Mar- 
quis: „it was my over raſhneſs and blind- 
” neſs that. has occaſioned this melancholy a 
1 . cataſtrophe. . 


( 
cataſtrophe. I am aſtoniſhed at the bold- 
neſs of your eſcape ; but I remarked that 
vou paſſed over in filence the ultimate 
reaſon of Virginia's light. My ſoul is on 
the rack, Gonzalez. Has that monſter, 
Don Padilla—”_ 3 
*« Your apprehenſions hurry you oo 
far,“ replied Gonzalez, I am certain 
my young lady would never have lived had 8 
they been realiſed: but thanks be to Hea- 


ven, the virtuous ſeldom fail if they . 


termine to conquer. Virginia had been 


alarmed by my ſuggeſtions, and the billet 15 
ſhe had received made upon her the 


ſtronger impreſſion as ſhe was little ac- 


quainted with the world. 

On tbe night of her flight he had rec. 0 
tired io reſt, from which ſhe was ſuddenly : 
8 awakened by a noiſe which Don Padilla 

Eo made in approaching her chamber: for 


; having been free with the bottle to help 


5 his relolution, be had the lels c caution in 
'M his ations. Go 


2 The Gght of her father at © that hour, : | 
| „„ and 
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ad in that place, recalled all that ſhe bad 
_reſleted upon, and ſhe ſtarted up imme 
| diately calling for help. Don Padilla, half 
confounded at ſuch a reception, graſped 
her by the arm, commanding her to ſilence. 
It was then he explained to her his horrible 
intentions, mingled with oaths and threats 
and as he found that ſhe ſtill ſtruggled to 
fly, calling aloud for help, he had the bru- 
tality to graſp her by the throat, with in- 
tention to murder her. It was almoſt by 


1 5 a miracle that ſhe diſengaged his hand, and 


ſnatching up a long bed-gown, darted 
through the paſſages ſereaming for aſſiſt- 
ance, which it was e in my power 
to _—_ 

The Marquis of Denia repeated bis vows 
of revenge, and the narrative of the old 


man having broken far upon the night, he : 


retired to reſt, after i Eng. the health of ; 
the wounded maid, PH | 


5 Car. 


CHAP. VII. 


Ve Powers! cut off his FREIE thread of life, 
| Leſt his black fins riſe higher in account 

Than hell has pains to puniſh. 

: e | OS SHAKEPEARE. 


Tur day aroſe, the noon paſſed away, | 
and the evening came, on which Almira 


vas to meet the Marquis de los Velos in 


the garden of the convent. Her friend 
Valedia employed all ber powers of per- — 
ſuaſion, and ſuffered not her mind to re- 


. traci from the unwilling engagement. 
The heavenly viſion of the beatified $a. 


Phira was ever preſent, and if ſhe cloſed 


ber eyes in reflection, the ſpirit ſeemed _ 
beckoning her away. She beheld with re- 


1 che ſhades of mou fall upon the dark 
Fo _ bollage 
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foliage of the garden, as ſhe muſing ſat 
upon a latticed balcony which overlooked 
the grounds. 
20 Perhaps,” faid he with a be, * « this 
is the laſt time my eyes ſhall be open upon 
| the declining orb of day, for to-morrow . 
they may be cloſed for ever to the beams 
of that bright planet; then ſhall I be in- 
ſenſible to the luſtre of nature, and the 
8 grateful breezes will refreſh me no more.“ 
« Why „* ſaid Valedia, tenderly taking 
her hand, „why do you indulge ſuch ſad- 
neſs, my love? You — as if your heart 


were breaking.” 


: 1 am radon very fad,” replied Al- 


mira: * grievous thoughts intrude upon 


me, and I almoſt wiſh myſelf i in Heaven.” 

„ Thas,”* replied Valedia, 4 „ A pious 
wiſh; but many years may it be, my dear, ü 
before it is „ 
Probably,“ ſaid Almira with a ſolemn 


emphaſis, probably not many hours hence. 


Something tells me as much: and ſhould it 
b fo happen, I: aledia, you will remember my 
Vords. 
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words. l ere is the veſper bel Nou, 
my dear ſiſter Virginia will play over the 
evening hymn upon her lute. I vill go to 


N the chapel, and accompany her in duty.” 


__ Valedia was ſtruck with the ſingular me- 
: | lancholy which entoned the voice, and 
| threw languor over the motions of her 
friend; and ſhe could not but attend her 
with a mixture of ſadneſs. Almira engaged 
in the ſervice with avidity ; ſhe ſeemed to 
_ detach her whole exiſtence from carth, and 


ſtrain after things beyond knowledge. She 


remained in the church ſome time after the 
concluſion of the ſervice, till every ſur- 
rounding image was caſt into obſcurity, 
and no light remained but the lamps which 
perpetually burnt before the altar. 
Remember, my friend,“ ſaid Almira, 
« what I ſhall now entruſt to you before 
the feet of this holy place: and as I know 
not what ſhall be the event of this night, 


| you will either keep ſilence, or ſpeak as | 
| that ſhall hereafter appear. The ſpirit of 


*** late young friend, whoſe — remains 
beneath 


COP 


| beneath this Sa has waned me that 
this night 1 hall go hence: but whether 
from this convent, or this world, time muſt. 
7 determine. You will witneſs for me that 
my intentions were not ill.” _ = 
Voaledia, who, for the firſt time, had 5 
ese 10 bo ſingular an event, was power- 
fully impreſſed with the ſame fears, and 
began to regret the part ſhe herſelf had 
taken, and to wiſh, ſhe knew not why, that = 
the morning was returned. She entreated 
Almira to be more circumſtantial in her 
relation, and when ſhe had liſtened to the 
_ particulars, entreated that ſhe would by no 
means think of attending the engagement, 


which ſeemed ſo combined wich an un- 


known cataltrophe. Z 3 
; cc No, 52 ' replied Almira, c 1 have given 


my word. He will be in theſe gardens, and = 


his raſhneſs and eee may pro- 5 
duce ſome ill conſequences to himſelf. In- 
deed, if che words of my deceaſed friend 


have meaning, Iwyſelf c cannot av ert cheir DT 


power.” — _ 
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1 1 been told in the world, » ſaid 


Valedia, © that we often give truth to 
prophecy, by atting as if it were unavoid- 


able: but I am unable to counſel; only 
this I know, that if any ill b I ſhall 
never have any ſatisfaction again.” 
No you are as ſuperſtitious as myſelf, 
ſaid Almira with a faint ſmile ; “ that which 
ve do for the beſt we ſhould never regret. 
Come, let us go to my cell, we ſhall be re- 
marked.“ 


One hour polled over the other; the = 


nuns retired to meditation or to reſt, and 


| Gilence had long reigned throughout this 


dreary abode, when the bell of the chapel 
folemnly and flowly ſtruck twelve, every 
5 vibration ſounding along the building. . 
Come, my friend,“ ſaid Almira, ſtarting 
: up, « that which muſt be done it is folly to 
delay, we muſt haſten, or the ſiſters, who | 


. attend midnight prayers, will detect us.” 


She took up the lamp which 8 — 


: the crucifix, and taking the arm of Valedia, 


they ſoftly deſcended the fairs, . at 


(0 } 
the ſmalleſt ſound, like the frighted fawn, 
- which flies from the falling leaf as it wavers 
in the air. They paſſed along the cloiſters 
with caution, every moment looking be- 
hind, and with ſome difficulty drew the 
bolt of the door which opened into the 
garden. 5 | 
rh cool freſhneſs breathed around them, 
and their lamp ſcarce ſerved to light them 
through the dark alleys of intertwined fo- 
lizge. Their lleps lightly touched the 
ground, and when they reached within 
twenty paces of che appointed place, they 
concealed the lamp amongſt ſome myrtle 
buſhes. Ina few minutes they gained the | 
bottom of the garden, where the wall en- 
5 tere⸗ the private and narrow fireets. 
5 They ſtood flill a moment in ſilence, 
A] mira leaning upon her ſriend for ſup- 
port, when a gentle whiſper warned them 
ol the preſence of Antonio, who the next 
minute ſtood before em ; e 
L ely Almira,” ſaid he in a tremu- 
Tous voice, almo/ out of breath with! im- 
Vor. I. x. 5 patient 


„ 


5 
patient son, « this is an n happineſs 
my wiſhes ſcarcely dared aſpire at. Every 
preparation is ready for your flight. You 
may this moment quit a place, where it is 
; impoſſible you ſhould ever be happy.“. 
At the firſt pauſe he made, Almira re- 
plied. © Antonio, it is to me a ſevere 
grief that I cannot repay your friendſhip 
but by what may appear ingratitude. It 
1s indeed impoſſible that I ſhould venture 
beyond theſe walls. Heaven has willed—“ 
O talk not thus!” interrupted Anto- 
nio. © It would drive me raving, | muſt 
not, will not quit you, Almira. Now is 
the moment to oye this lolt, and we. - 
may never meet again. 
7M Hear me,“ cried Almira; *" you know 
not the reaſons l have 
Let me firſt {peak mine,“ ſaid the im- 
patient Antonio. 6 Valedia, mY: do not 
you plead for me ÞÞ. - 
She has,” replied Almira. « It is ; from : 
ber entreaties that I have now come to tell 
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2 Say on, my angel, and bleſs me with 
the founds,” cried Antonio, paſſionately 
taking her hand. _ 

Let me entreat you to be tranquil 8 
returned Almira; * this paſſion does not 
become the folemnity and danger of this 
place. I was going to ſay that it is impoſ- 
fible we ſhould ever be happy if our con- 
nettion needs the ſubterfuges of illicit pro- 
ceeding: and to ſay that my ſolemn deter- 
mination i is never“! 
Hold! Hold!” ech Nees 8 
eagerly. Diſtraction! that all my hopes, 
uhich have run forward to, and hung upon 
this moment But you mult, by heavens 


' you ſhall hear what I have to urge, be 


1 receive ſo fatal a reſolution. 1 have this : 
day ſcen the Marquis of Denia: your fiſter | 
Virginia has taken ſhelter from her father's 
injuſtice beneath his roof. An illneſs, 


Which I cannot at preſent explain, has re- 


duced her nearly to death: what would 6 
to delightful to her as to receive your at- 


* 2 „ tendance, 
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tendance, and be entertained by that voice 
ſhe always delighted to hear! 
« Is what you tell me abſolutely true? 
ſaid Almira. But you ſeek to deceive 
me, Marquis?“ 5 
By the Eternal Father of Mankind I 
ſwear, ” cried Antonio, that what I tell 
you is truth. The moments are moſt pre- 
cious; even while we are debating, we 
may loſe an opportunity never to be re- 
gained.” 
« But will Valedia accompany r me to » my 
faſter?” ſaid Almira. Methinks | it is not 
prudent to be _— to fly in company | 
: only with a man.” 
0 Prejudice,” a Antonio. « It 
is not neceſſary, and might N us. 
Here, wrap yourſelf i in my clcak, and take 
my hat and feather, while ! take your long 


plack veil. Thus, we ſhall be certain to 


elude any ſurpriſe: for if any hardy cava- 
e ſhould take me for a nun, he vill 
5 55 chance to be ogy: handled, 9 po: 
Fee 15 "The - 
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The ladies were pleaſed with the me- 
tame W CHA leemed to inſure pro- 
tection. 

« I would it were light,” ſaid Valedia to 
Amira, © that I might ſee the prettieſt ca- 
valier my eyes ever bebeld: but give me a 
kils, Senor, and then away.” 

The half hour chimed upon the conv ent 
clock, and Almira felt a tremor Creep over 
her limbs as (he ſaluted her friend: for 
then all her fears returned. The noiſe of 


5 a perſon ruſhing through the buſhes at- 


| tracted their fearful regards. A ſtranger 
darted forward, who, through the dull ob- 
ſcurity, appeared clad like Antonio him- 
' ſelf, whoſe hat and feather were uſually ſet 
on with an air that rendered him remark - 
able. 3 
8 Villain,” Pry be wh a loud voice, . 
* now ſhalt thou feel the ſtrength of my 
arm.” As he uttered this threat, he threw 

| himſelf forward upon the diſguiſed Almira, 
f and plunged a poniard into her boſom. 

L ; . The 
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The unhappy maid funk before the blow; 
the purple blood ſtreamed over her friend. 
Thy prediction is accomplimed,“ ſigh- 


8 _ as ſhe fell backward. - It was 


cold— 

Her words Sapp into a murmur ; and 
Valedia, incapable of ſupporting her friend, 
ſank beneath her to the ground. Antonio 
for ſome ſeconds was totally deprived of 
ſenſe; but vengeance riſing ſuperior to 
every other paſſion, he drew his flilletto, 
darting after the flying murderer, who had 
| uttered a cry of bitter anguiſh when the 


ſound of Almira's voice reached his ear. 


He fled haſtily aver the wall, and a 

| ſcended the ladder by which Antonio had 
entered. The Marquis de los Velos gained 

the top of the wall; his long black veil 
twiſted round his waiſt in the hurry of pur- 


ſuit, as the aſſaſſin reached the middle of So 
P 5 


A man wholly 3 in a dark cloak, | 


: with a maſk upon his face, flood at the bot- 4+ 


e 
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tom of the ladder with a dark lantern in 
one hand, and a drawn {word in the other. 
is the Marquis de los Velos himſelf,” 
ſaid he; and without other words he made 
2 lounge at the perſon deſcending, and 
wounded him ſeverely with his feed, He 
was going to repeat his thruſt, when a piſtol 


bullet fired from a diſtance laid him upon 


the ground. The perſon on the ladder 
| ſtaggered, and would have fallen, had be 
not been prevented by another ſtranger, 
| who had fired the piſtol. | At the ſame 


inſtant Antonio, diſguiſed in che nun's . 


veil, reached the ground. 


What is all this, Madan 2 Gai 4 
firanger who was. laſt arrived, and who miſ- 


took Antonio for a nun. Is this the 


Marquis de los Velos, who, 1 fear, i is ſe- + 
verely wounded ?” OT we on 
_« Merciful father!“ PREY . 


0 Who is it that ſpeaks to me? Is it the 5 


ſpirit of my early friend, F ernando de wa 
clle?* - 


; CE "0 That 1 is my name, bald the ranger 88 
| Do na L 4 Ons 660 but 5 
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but tell me, who are you that | [peas to me 
with the voice of a man, and yet wear the 
garb of a nun?“ 
Antonio replied in accents choaked' with 
orief—* Alas! I am the molt wretched of 
men; I am Antonio de los Velos; in this 
diſguiſe J have witnefled the molt bar- 
barous of murders. beg you, Fernando, 
come with me into this garden ; the body 
of Almira, your coulin, lies bleeding on 
the ground.” 
0 She is not dead then?” laid the wound- 
ed man in a voice they both knew to be- 
long to Don Padilla. Wbo is this at the 
foot of the ladder, Fernando, that you have 
5 murdered, no doubt intending the ſhot for 
e eee 
5 Ne,” anſwered F evade coolly, * thou 
malt have juſtice, Don Padilla, an Igor 
| Power than my arm hangs over thee.” _ 
Let my dagger drink his blood,” cried 


7 Antonio, darting at him; “tis a poor and 


pitiful revenge for the ill I have received,” 
Hold,“ cried Fernando, ſeizing him 
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by the arm, © there has been too much 
bloodſhed already. This man who lies 
here. from the words he uttered, miſtook 
Padilla for you, and it was to fave your 
life I fired upon him.“ 


Fernando then ſtooped, and holding the 8 


3 to the face of the dead man,“ 1 
know not,” ſaid he, „where, but ſome- 
where. 1 have certainly ſeen this counte- 
nance ; 'tis a countenance, once ſeen, not 
_ eaſily forgotten.” - 
Padilla pronounced che name e of Jacques, 5 
curſing his folly in adopting a diſguiſe, 


which betrayed him to the e 1 
ſword of his own creature, who had m_ 


day received a note, ordering his attend- 


ance at this ſpot, where he had not e 


till Padilla had entered the garden by the 


ladder Antonio had placed againit the wall. 5 
1 BM This is a moſt ſingular group of ir- 
cumllances,” faid Fernando, “ and „ 


 dently conduRted by a power ſuperior to 
ourſelves. Follow me, Antonio, into the e 
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garden: the unfortunate Almira muſt not 
remain there.“ - 

Antonio attended Fernando more dead 
than alive; indeed he ſcarcely knew what 
was paſſing before him, his mind being ſo 
overcome with the magnitude of the miſ- _ 


fortune he had ſuffered, and the ſtrange 


combination of incidents. He mounted 
the ladder—the wounded Padilla ſat groan- 
ing upon the pavement. 
Fernando advanced firſt, with the laniera | 


in his hand; Valedia lay inſenſible upon 


the ground beneath the body of her friend, 
but ſo covered with blood , that tacy feared 
ſhe had alſo been killed. 
Antonio was unable 10 . any alt- ; 
| ance; he ſtood as if fixed to the ſpot by 


fome powerful ſpell, while Fernando at- 


tempted to remove the body of Almira 


Fj from the arms of Valedia. He placed his 
hand upon her cheek, and fancied that it 
_ retained ſome warmth. Enraptured wich 
the polibilicy of yet ug her, he cried 


” ou 


(a) 


64 She lives! Antonio, lend your af. 

| ſiſtance.” 
Pe 0 raiſed her in his arms. The. 
pullation oi her heart was faintly percep- 
tible; a deep ſigh breathed from the bot- 
tom of her breaſt; ſhe ſtretched out her 
limbs with a flight convulſive motion, and 

at that inſtant the bell of the convent tolled 

one. 5 

5 Ic is all over, » faid Fernand. Poor 

Almira, ſhort has been thy exiſtence. Who 

is that other lady, Antonio! 4 Let \ us at leaſt 

| fave one life.? 8 
J fear ſhe is dead * replied Antonio 
in accents of grief. «I am the unfortunate 


cauſe of this wretched tragedy.” 


Fernando found it was in vain to defire 


mam to act with conſiſtency: he gently la 


the body of Almira upon the ground, and 


raihng her friend in his arms, diſcovered _ 


evident ſigns of life; and by degrees, as . 
he chafed her temples, ſhe uttered half ſen- 
tences of indiltin& meaning. At laſt ſhe 

i opened her 8985 - * w here am 1 ** ſaid = 


„ ia &  *# a $&@ 7» 


" 26) 


ſhe. © i what does all this mean? 
Ab! 1 remember; O wretched me“? 
Again ſhe cloſed her eyes, and relapſed 


into inſenſibility. Fernando was diftreſled. 


Concerns of great conſequence required 


bim at another part of Madrid; it was by 


accident he had been entangled in this 


ſtrange adventure, out of which he knew 
not how to extricate himſelf. A thouſand 
expedients paſſed rapidly through his mind, 
but theſe were interrupted by a confuſed 
' noiſe in the ſtreet, and a glare of torches, 
which ſpread a light above the high walls 


of the conv ent. He had not time to con- 


jedure what new incident had occurred, 

| before he perceived two officers. of the 
| : Holy Inquiſition mounted on the wall, and 
deſcending into the garden, followed by TS 
| leveral more bearing torches. 


« You are priſoners of the Holy Office,” b 


cried one of the foremolt. « I command 

you to ſurrender. What is the meaning 
of this outrage and lacrilege i in che . ; 
of Dominican Nuns 45 


6 Sir, 


« Sir,“ replied F ernando, while he ſup- 


ported Valedia, © I am almolt as. ignorant 
as yourſelf, It is not half an hour ſince ! 


was paſſing this ſtreet, having in fact ar- 

rived in Madrid after the gates were ſhut. 

| Tlearnt from this nobleman, whom you ſee 
wrapped in a nun's veil, that a lady had 
been murdered in theſe gardens by her own | 
father, Don Padilla, and I ventured over 
thoſe ſacred boundaries to ſee if I could 
poſſibly afford aſſiſtance. Your detention 


I of me will be of the moſt ſcrious conſe- 
genes £0 myſelf, and cannot be of any 
| | adv antage to you. 2 | 


Ils not your name Fernando de Coello? _— 


bid the officer, who remarked his military 
_ dreſs. I believe your ſtory, as I was 
myſelf at the guard-houſe when you were 
admitted with his Majeſty' O paſſport. —You f 
bad a lady in your com; pany, a foreigner | ** 
«I had fo,” returned Fernando; « © ſhe 
a bs; of diſtinction, and being. ina 


ſtrange country will be grie vouſly alarmed 8 


at my abſence. On the word of a gentle- 
N ö | " mas 


„ 
wan and a ſoldier you may depend on my 
appearing to your firſt ſummons.” 

* That is a very unneceſſary aſſurance,” 
ſaid the officer, „our office is never diſ- 
obeyed. Is that lady you if upport living or 
dead?” 

0 Living, I believe, but extremely low.” 
Deliver her to us, ſhe mult be carried 
to our tribunal. A tranſattion like this in 
the gardens of the Dominican Nuns wall 

be ſtrictly examined.“ : 

Fernando knew how ulelet it would be 
to remonſtrate. He feared leſt caprice 
might incline them to detain bim al ſo; and 
though he felt ſomething like PTR in 

quitting Antonio, he knew alfo that if he 


A _ could be of any {ſervice it mutt be on the e 


outſide of thoſe walls, where the rich and 


the poor were alike treated with ſeverity. 7 


The murmur of fo many voices, and the 


glare of the torches, awakened Valedia to 
ſenſibility; and fixing her eyes upon Fer- 
nando, ſhe exclaimed “ Am I alive, 1 


am 1 already 1 in the other r world: ? Are ou 


F ernando | 5 


1 
Fernando de Coello? Gracious Heaven! 
Can it be himſelf?? e 
Valedia!“ cried Fernando; © my early 
little friend, and muſt 1 leave you in this 
fituation—” 

- 8 Leave. me, ” repeated ſhe, ſtaring upon 
the dark deere which ſurrounded her 
bearing the lights: © ah! where am 12 
Speak to me, Fernando—Who are theſe?” 
| Her terror was again too much for her 
ene nerves: and however the breaſt 
of Fernando was torn by the impoſſibility 
of adminiſtering relief, he yet lamented | 
| that he mult leave to the rough hands of 
men inured to human miſery, a young lady 
in ſo much diſtreſs. 5 
During the whole of this ſcene Antonio = 
unered nothing but lamentations for the 
death of Almira, and vows of vengeance. 
upon Padilla, He ſeemed wholly uncon- 
cerned at what was paſling, and ſuffered _ 

| himſelf to be led priſoner without the {mall- 
eſt reſiſtance. The whole party quitted - 


=. the , and deſcended into the ſtreet, 


where ms 


OS: 
where the furious Don Padilla, notwith- 
ſtanding his wound, ftruggled to releaſe. 


himſelf from the men who held him, curſing 


_ alternately the accident, the Inquiſition, 
and bimſelf. | | 
Fernando having delivered is lovely 
burden to one of the officials, and em- 
braced his friend, whom he entreated to 
act with a little more fortitude, was de- 
parting, which Don Padilla obſerving, cried 
5 aloud: 5 
Do you ſuffer that man to eſcape 7 1 
charge bim with having attempted my life; 
it is by his fword 1 am ound ca 5 
The ready officers immediately ſeized 
Fernando, who trembled at the danger he 
ran of being detained, which he would wil- 
| lingly have reſiſted at the hazard of his liſe, 
but that he knew it was morally uſeleſs. 
Fernando had ſeen too much real danger 
to be confuſed at this unpleaſant incident. 
_« ] will convince this man,” ſaid he, 5 
pointing to Don Padilla, „of his error.” 


2 Then drawing his favre, which glittered by. - 5 


hne 
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| the light 0 the torches as he moved it ra- | 


pidly before the eyes of the officers, © I 


may venture to ſay,” continued he,“ that 
had I thruit this inſtrument of my country's 


vengeance trough the body of that wre:ch, 


| ke had before this cloſed his eyes in ev et- 


laſting darkneſs.” 

Ihe archers were convinced, and Don 
Padilla, half abaſhed, endeavoured to ac- 
cuſe him of the murder of Jacques: but 


the archers not giving credit to his aſſer- 

tion, which Fernando treated with light- 
neſs, he was ſuffered to eſcape, watching 

from a diſtance the ſad proceſſion, which 
| the time of the night and the flames of 
the torches rendered beyond deſcription : 


| gloomy. 


Fernando having extricated bimſelf from 
this unpleaſant fituation, hurried to the inn 
where he had taken lodgings on his arrival | 

| that night at Madrid. His ſervant had 
| waited for him a long time with anxiety, : 
5 fearing, from the lateneſs of the & hour, chat 


5 5 ſome accident bad happened. 


A young | 1 


— 
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A young lady flew into his arms, and 


expreſſed her ſatisfattion at his return. 


« I feared,” ſaid ſhe, © that you had fallen 
into danger, and my heart e leſt 1 


n never ſee you more. 


Nou then, my Selima,” faid Fernando, 
2 her to his breall, © let the little 


llutterer reſt: for I am here | in ſafety.” 
„% Holy Prophet!” exclaimed the lady, 


ſtarting back; © but there is blood upon 
your clothes : you are wounded, and con- 


cCcal it.“ 


0] am not indeed, ut replied her” * be = - 
-” ſatisfied, my Selima, it was a trifling n.. 


counter, very common in chis country.“ 


Then ſhall I wiſh myſelf away . — 
i Spain: but if you are not wounded, whence = 


is this blood ?” 


Fernando found che neceſſity of an ex- 
planation. „ was returning from the 
palace of the Marquis of Denia, who, I | 
found, was not in town, when this accident | 

happened.” He then related the adven= 

- tures of the night, and, ter. ſome prepa- 
ration, * 


e a 
ration, informed her that it was his couſin 
Almira who was killed, and that her ſiſter 


Virginia lay ill at the We houſe of 


the Marquis of Denia : © to which place,” 


laid he, © we will depart early in the morn- 
ing. You will there find a ſecure retreat; 
you can take charge of Virginia, while my- 
ſelf and the Marquis return to Madrid, 
to exert our endeavours in behalf of our 
” friends. It is a rude welcome you re- 


ceive, my Selima, on your arrival i in the 
capital of my native country. 75 


n replied Selima, © is buſy wich 
us, and ve muſt attend its decrees. lan 
eager to embrace Virginia, in whom I am 
certain to find a ſiſter; and had Almira 
lived to receive me, my fortune would 


5 bave been complete.” N 


It was late, and giving orders For a chaife 


in the morning, they retired to reſt. 


_. 83 
i 2 8 - mins — 2 


r 


- depart, fearing that an order from the In- 
|  quilition might arreſt him before he ſhould 5 


doubt but Don Padilla would denounce 


ment. 55 
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C HA p. : VIII. 


The wor ide ys « darke wythe 1 ny ghte; ; the wyndes are 
| : * lle; ; | 

Fayntelle the mone her palych⸗ Iy gute naked Slenie; 

Ine riſen ſpry tes the ſylente churc! ny: arde fylle, 

With onph: ant fairyes joyning ynne the dre me, 

The forrefts ſheenethe. wythe the _”m er teme, 


CuarrunToN. 
Ix the morning Fernando haſtened to 


be upon the road, as he could have little 


him as the deſtroyer of Jacques, though 
that deſtruttion ſaved his own lite, from the 
miſtaken fury of bis too faithful inſtru- 


Selima dreſſed herſelf in the eaſtern lite, = 
| over 


EY * 


over which ſhe tied che Spaniſh travelling 


cloak, that they might eſcape the gaze of. 


vulgar curioſity. About nine they pro- 


ceeded on the road, and Fernando was de- 
lighted with the remarks of hls charming 


r 


Selima took no ſmall pleaſure in the 


beautiful ſcenery that adorned the roads 


which they palled. Groves of olives, limes, 


and cheſnut ſhaded the fides of the way; 


the eye was delighted vich the golden 
fields of ſaffron, mingling with others of 
corn; and Sclima compared (in the lan- 
guage of her own co untry) the paltures 60 
vered with flocks of ſheep to rows of pearl 


| upon a mantle of green velvet. 


Thus they rode forward, till the way 
wour d along the banks of the T agus. On 0 


one ſide the waves reflected the trees 


which hung over the banks, while on the 
other the groves deepened into confuſion, . 
and ſpread into a foreſt. A thouſand = 
ſects circled in the ſun- beams, or ſkimmed. py 
5 the curling waves; and the kihes in an- 

= you - 
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ton ſport debe their daſhing ſides above f 


the leſs glittering waters. 


Amuſed by the harmony of romantic 

| ſcenery, and looking forward to the meet= 
ing of friendſhip and affeQion, they ſeem- 
ed ſcarcely to have leſt Madrid, when the 
red rays of the declining ſun warned them 
of the evening's approach. They rode 


along the banks of the river by a way, 


where the impending boughs almoſt touch 

ed the chaile. A ſudden plunge into the 

water rouzed them from their pleaſing re- 
flections by an emotion of alarm; and 
{topping the chaiſe, Fernando alighted, and 

| hurried to the ſpot to give his aſſiſtance, * 


= aſhſtance ſhould be Pr 


A female was Rruggling in the waves 
her hair and her garments floated looſe 
upon the waters, and Fernando could not | 
decide from any appearance near him whe- . 

ber ſhe had fallen in by accident, orthrown | 
herſelf in by deſign. He did not wait to 
conſider, the danger was preſſing, and he | 
bad no claim but that of humanity to liſten | 

9 1 
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He tore off his upper garments, and 
kw his ſword, inſtantly plunged into 
the water ; and being ſkilled in all the ex- 

_ erciſes which become a ſoldier and a man, 


he bore her triumphantly to ſhore before 
his ſervant had had time to diſmount, and 


lend him aſſiſtance. 


Selima had quitted the chaiſe, and when 
her anxiety for the danger of Fernando 
| ceaſed, ſhe had leiſure to make obſerva- 
tions. The wretched object of their at- 
5 tention was black with ſuppreſſed circula- 
tion. Selima unlooſed her garments, chat 


| the returning pulſations might freely beat. 


Around her neck was lulpended by a cu- : 
; rious chain of twiſted gold and filver Wire. 


A portrait of a nobleman. : 


Fernando examined the countenance, 
which was fine, with an air of grandeur in 
the whole expreſſion. * Surely,” ſaid he, 
.-] have ſeen a perſon ſomething. 7 Aa 

bling this, but where I know not.” In 

turning the portrait be diſcovered a ſecret a 
| ſpring, which he touched, and on opening 

„ 


p 


| 
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it, a ring ſet round with emeralds fell upon 
the ground. The words Tavarro Padilla 
in gold letters caught his eye. * [s it pol- 

fible,”” ſaid he, © this can ever have been 
the picture of Don Padilla? How much 
has time and ſamiliarity with vice e changed ; 
him 2 

Selima took up the ring, which contained 
alſo the initials of Padiila; and the ſtranger 
coming fall to her lenſes, they replaced the 

portrait. After many long drawn ſighs, ſhe. 
raiſed her eyes upon the face of Selima, 

which was bent over her in the attitude of 
| benevolence relieving miſery, She ſcemed 
to ſhudder, and fink within herſelf, « owe: . 
Heaven!” muttered ſhe, © is it poſſible 
What poſlible?” Taid Fernando. 15 What 
do you 7 7 en 
oo Nothing, " anſwered he Gals 6 only ; 
leave me here to die. I am an unworthy 
wretch, and | the Leh! of the lun will blaſt 
0 She i is delirious, oy ſaid Saline. " We 
will take ber into our carriage, the will 


Ro perhaps 
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perhaps Ts till we reach the Marquis of 


Dema's. 


„Oh! No, no, no,” ied ſhe, W 
glivg to riſe : © let me not ſee his face. He ” 


will kill me with a frown. I beſeech you, 
let me die here.” 


Her head reſted upon her knees, 25 
her flowing treſſes, dropping with water, 
hung down covering her face: her whole 
appearance was deplorable in extreme, 
and Selima wiped away the tear of com- 
miſeration. After much entreaty, ſhe con- 
ſented to their diſpoſal ; and being drench- 
ed with wet, the ſervants rode forward at a 
5 rapid rate. All the arguments of F ernando 
cauld not prevail on this unhappy creature 
to enter the Marquis's preſence ; and when 
they reached the palace, ſhe. was delivered 


over to the care of Raolo. 


The Marquis of Denia was wholly i ig- 
norant of the tranſaQions of the laſt night _ 
at Madrid, the moſt part of w hich he had 
paſt in attending to the narrative of old 
Gonzalez, and the morning lound Virginia 
Vor. „„ M „ wo 
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fo muck better, that * looked forward 
once more to happineſs. 
| He had lightly learned from Antonio 
that he had a proſpect of certainly e 
Almira, and he had offered his houſe as 
ſafe protection from che firſt reſentment of : 
Padilla, Theſe thoughts were uppermoſt 
while he watched by the fide of the ſleep- 
ing Virginia; and ben the ſervant an- 
nounced the arrival of a gentleman and 
lady, who particularly requeſted his pre- 
ſence alone, his 8 ran forward o An- 
tonio and Almira. 5 
He left Virginia to the care of the ma- 
| ternal houſekeeper, and framing a com- 
pliment to his friend on his 8 and to 5 
Almira on her courage, he followed the 


ſervant to the door of the fitting chamber, 


: which he opened himſelf, en the ſer- 2 
vant retire. 


The Marquis when he entered food fill, NS 


confounded. with inexpreſſible ſurpriſe. | 


Had a ſpirit from the dead ariſen before 13 


nie, or r hre darted from beneath his feet, 


his 4 


i 
his aſtoniſhment could not have been great- 


er. He beheld his deareſt friend and for- 
mer companion, whom he had long be- 


lieved dead, ſtanding in the middle of the 
room, holding. the hand of a young lady, 


whoſe features inſtantly reminded him of 


the portrait they had found the night when 
the Mooriſh ruins ; ſheltered then from the - 


ſtorm. 


The lady was dreſſed | in a . of; great 
magnificence, preſenting a figure irreſiſtibly 
beautiful. Her drawers were of the fineſt 
white ſatin, touched with ſilver edging; her 5 
ſlippers were of green morocco, and. round 
her waiſt was an. elegant Perſian ſaſh, . 
fa ſtened with a pearl claſp: her upper 
voltment was of green ſatin, ſprinkled with 
golden ftars, and. over her hair a thin canl 


of green net-work and ereſcents of gold 
Vas faſtened in the manner of her country. 


Her complection was a clear mixture of 
roſes and lilies, and her bright eyes were of 
the darkeſt hue, ſparkling beneath arches 
that were tinged with alcohol. Her mouth . 


Ma ou 


os 
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was dimpled with an arch n= and the 
contour of her whole face and figure was the 
finiſh of feminine lov eline:. 8, mingled wich ß 
dignity and grace, 
Fernando enjoyed the ſurpriſe of the 
Marquis, gazing alternately from him to 
Selima. 0 © 5 cried he, ruſhing into his 
." atras, «1 gueſs your thodghts, my dear 
friend. This is the lady whom 1 loved 
before I ſaw. Nothing lefs than miracles 
could have brought us together. Now, 
my dear friend, we {hall be bappy : but 


how is Vi irginia * 


Ste recovering, 1 hope,” „ als 4 
the Marquis : but we will not dawp the 


firſt moments of our meeting.” - Then. 


taking the hand of Selima, this lady,” „ 
ſaid he, „will be an honour to our coun- 
try, and a bleſſing to her friends. You 
are a fortunate fellow, Fernando, and; 10 is 
well my heart | is already engaged,” 
A converſation the moſt bs en- 


= ſued, which continued till Fernando ob- "2 


ferving that his clothes were wet, , begged 8 
| 9 me 
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| the Marquis to lend him a change. Mean- 


while,” aid he, ah Scelima will repeat to you 
a little adventure we met upon the road.“ 


The Marquis attended to the narrative with 


impatience and ſurpriſe, © Wretched 


creature,” ſaid he, cin her crimes have 


driven her to this laſt reſource of deſpair 


= and guilt. I ſcarce think myſelf late be- 


neath che lame roof.” 
She was very unwilling to come here,” 


replied Selima : © your name terrified her 
e ee Lou know then who ſhe is?“ 


No,“ anſwered the Marquis. «7 faf- 


pet that I know her from your deſcrip- 

tion. It was miſtaking her that I wounded 
Virginia. That is a charming portrait you 
wear, Selima : but It Is not that of Fer- 


nando.“ 


Saelima ſmiled. M Ca ” ſaid 
the, Tas deſerves to 1 held in ignorance, 
and I do not know that 1 ought to make 
this diſcovery to you in the abſence of - 


e ems: but if he is diſpleaſed, he muſt 
„„ impute 
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impute it to the fault of our ſex. This is 
| the picture of Count Ferendez.” _ 
The Marquis changed colour at mention 
of a name which had been united with ſo 
much of ſupernatural incident; that it re- 
called i images of the moſt unp calant nature 
to his mind. 1 
Lou are amazed, 0 6 0 Selims; 
ho but your ſurpriſe will not decreaſe when 
I tell you I am his daughter by the Lady 
A 5 
«1s it true without a aki; ” cried u e 
Marquis, * you are that infant daughter | 
whom we ſuppoſed murdered by a bar- 
barous policy. You are the ſiſter of Al- 
mira, and ihe heireſs of the Grenada eſtates, 


| which have been ſo many years unclaimed. 


Don Padilla will not be as at your 
r beturn 
Alt will be unexpected 1 believe by 


bim, anſwered Selima ; but my whole 


life has huherto.bzen a chain of ſurpriſe, 
nor have 1 ee the lealt ſince my 
arrival it in NM N i 14-0 1 Dore : 


(4 ) 


There was ſo much of grief! in the laſt 


entence, that the Marquis was at a lols to 


account for it. I hope,“ ſaid he, you 
have not met with any thing unpleaſant 


fince you arrived. JI am certain your ſiſter 


Almira, if the reſtriction of a convent. had 


permitted, would have rejoiced in claſping 


you to her bolom. Good heavens! Sc- 


Iima, you weep—ſure no accident has hap- 


pened * 


Selima broke into tears unable to reply. 


« © Let me comfort you,” cried the Marquis, 


alter a moment's pauſe: * I now gueſs, 


you have been at the Convent of Domi- 


nicans, and you have not found your fil. 

ter: but that need not alarm you. M/ 
friend, the Marquis de los Velos, with 
whom I expect to ſee her every hour, is a 


nobleman of honour.” 


This is torture kelekerabbe; cried 
4 Sula, giving way to a flood of tears : 
0 Marquis, do not kill me by ſpeaking 

| thus. Alas! you have not then heard. — 

You know not, —But * liter i is dead.? 


. * Dead!” 
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„Dead l“ exclaimed the Marquis, llart- 
ing from his ſeat, trembling, yet doubting 
the reality of what he heard: „you mult 
be under ſome terrible miſtake.” e 
„ 0 that I were,” replied Sclima, as 
Fernan.... entered the room. 
1 am ſhocked,” faid the kms is, 
while the colour forſook his cheeks: © but 
15 1t true, Fernando? Is Antonio killed? 5 
—Tell me the extent of what [ tremble to 
hear.“ „ nn = . 

25 He lives,“ replied F rnd, duc he 

is a priſoner in the Inquiſition. Our un- 
happy filter has too ſurely fallen, and that 

by the hands of her father.” 
Ho long ſhall juſtice lleep! Py cried 
: the l Marquis with a gloomy frown. 


On this lubject be ſilent, 59 8 165 


Fernando, laying his hand on Albert's | 

15 arm, the thunder at this moment rolls 
over bis head. Nov, my dear friend, in- 
troduce us to Virginia.” 5 Sn 
«4. mult be without detail ha” „ 
bed the . ber wound is yet Ro: 
„„ uncloſcd, 


G 


uncloſed, and agitation may retard her 


cure.“ 1 : 
« Jt is moſt Gngular,” obſerved Fer- 
nando, © that theſe fiſters ſhould all of 


them, within the ſpace of forty-erght hours, 1 
at a diſtance wide of each other, and in 


ſituations that might have inſured ſaſety, 


run the hazard of a violent death. It ſeems 
as if fate were drawing to a climax. My 
Selima here did not eſcape the malign in- 
fluence of the ſtars that hang over the 
houſe of Padilla; but being leſs connetted, 
| has eſcaped unhurt. We were hurrying 
along the road trom Toledo, and as the 
night came on [ was apprehenſive we might 
incur hazard as we approached the metro- 
„ Mc, Prepare tor which, 1] drew my 
1 piſtols from a cloak bag, one ol the ſtrings 
of which catching the lock, the piſtol fired, 
and the bullet went through Selima's veil” = 
_ « You have often ſpoken to me,” ſaid _ 
” Selima, ſmiling through her tears, « on the 
folly of believing ſo much as we do i in fa- 
” 1 but tell me by what other name you 
| Ms e would 


N 4 
4 4 
— 
f 
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6 
would call theſe incidents which have 
| brought three ſiſters ſo near to death by 
the hands of their lovers: you had nearly 
deſtroyed me in preparing to defend me, 


the Marquis has wounded Virginia in a | 


blind haſte, and Antonio has cauſed the 
death of Almira, by diſguiſing her in his 
on habit. Let me now viſit my only ſiſ- 
ter, and I will endeavour to lupply the loſs 


Tz ſhe has received in Almira.” 


The Marquis defired that ſhe would de- 


4 fer that duty till the morning, as he feared 


the ſurprite might be too much for Virgi- 
nia; at the ſame time he obſerved that her 


on fatigue called upon her to take repoſe. 
As to Fernando and myſelf,” ” ſaid he, 


. will ſpend the hours rogether ; ve | 


Z have much to diſcourſe upon, and it is no 
new thing for us to pals the night j in watch 5 


ing. He then called Raolo, and gave þ 


him in 1 charge to prevent the eſcape of the iS. 


| wretched woman, whole name Raolo in- 


formed him was Berenice, and at the ſame 


time 0 ſupply her with every refreſhment. 
F on ao Sclima, 
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Selima, at the bart dn of the Marquis, 
_ conſented to defer her intended intro- 


duction till the morning, provided ſhe 
might be allowed the 8 ol taking 


a look at her while ſhe ſlept. 


When Fernando and Albert were left = 
alone, a thouſand 1 inquiries and congratula- 

tions took place, and it was not till after 
Fernando had related his adventures on 

the preceding night at Madrid, that the 
Marquis could attend patiently to the nar- 
rative of his adventures ſince their ſepara- 
tion on tne wild mountains of Sierra Mo- : 


rena. . 


The Adventures of FERNANDO DE CoE LTO. 


O che day that we parted company on 
tie kope of the mountains I relolved, as TI 

3 5 travelled on the way, immediately 10 re-" 
NM 6 e turn : 
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turn to the environs of Montillo, to ex- 
amine that ſpot by the banks of the river 
which had been ſo wonderfully pointed out 
to your memory, My mind was too buſy 
with its own reflections to regard the road, 
and I firuck down one which certainly 
would not have been an object of choice; 
it was ſo dreary and lo dangerous, that L 
was rouzed from my reflcGions to attend 
to my ſafety. It carried us, however, ſome 
miles nearer to Toloſa, but wholly wide. 
| of the Cattle of Montillo. 
TM deſign had entertained 1 was now : 
| obliged to poſtpone, receiving on my ar- 
rival at head- -quarters an order to march 
= troops immediately back to Grenada, 


: where I ſhould receive further inſorma- 


g tion. 1 was ſurpriſed at this order . which „ | 


. was not the leſs obliged to obey, and 
again I bad the ſatisfatiion of traverſing 8 


that delightful province. I ſhould have 
taken a more minute ſurvey of the Mooriſh 


ruin had we remained but one day in the 


== city; ö but ihe troops | that were to join us 


1 e were 5 
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were already aſſembled, and we continued 
our route to Malaga through a country of 
romance. Vines and orange groves ſpread 
cover the bills, and the remains of Mooriſh 
and gothic antiqui'y would have afforded 
me perpetual amuſement, had not the ra- 


pidity of our march precluded delay. 


At Malaga I learnt that our commands 
were to proceed to Ceuta, in Barbary, 
which place had been fo long beſieged by _ 

the Moors, that their camp had ariſen into 

a village, and the defart for ſome miles 

round into a garden. Their preparations 

ol late had been more vigorous, and it was 
Judged. neceſſary to ſupply the garriſon 
with an immediate reinforcement. My _ 

troops were quartered at the old caſtle, and 7 
two days were allowed us to provide ne- 
ceſſaries for our | abſence and change of | 


8 country. 


In the « evening of our arvival; the firſt 
5 objca of my attention was to write to you 
an account of my ſituation, but chis letter 
never reached you from a fingular acci- 
e i e dent. 


'4 
4: 


_— 
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dent. The ſubject which ever preyed upon 
my mind, and engaged all my thoughts, 

_ Giltaited to me the common recreations of 

life. Whether it were fatality, or a ſpe- 

cies of madnels, I know not; but the im- | 
- preſſion of that lovely portrait was never 
to be ellaced from my imagination, and 


had it been a real object 1 could not have 


: eſteemed 1t more. 


"N frequently rambled into ſome lone 


5 ſpot, far from my companions, that I might 
gaze upon my ſecret treaſure, I had writ- 
ten my letter ncarly to the bottom when I. 

broke off, to enjoy the beauties of a cloud- 

--lefs ky ; ; and having unſettled my fancy by 

reflections on the folly of my paſſion, 1 
reſolved to take a walk along the rocky 
| ſhores of the Mediterranean, propoſing. at 
my return. to finiſh my epiltle, and give 

: you an account of a ramble you would DR 

| have been happy in ſharing. „„ 
Quitting the caſtle, I en dong he . 
5 lonely borders of the ſea, wholly employed 

in a long train of reflection. The regular 


daſhing 
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daſhing of the gentle waves upon the fands 
and the rocks, had a ſound ſo melancholy, 


chat reveries of the proſoundeſt nature 
crept over me. | 


Il wandered 3 ain the city, its in- 
habitants, and its confuſion were wholly 

| loſt, and ſolemn filence hung upon the 

5 night. A light gale at intervals ſighed 5 
along the beach, but the boſom of the 
waves flept in peace, and the eye wan 
dered at large over their vaſt extent, 
5 bounded only by imagination. I ſat down 

upon a fragment of rock b the eaſt, 
dhe evening {tar ſparkled in the clear fir- 
- mament, and a pale ſemicircular | arch, 

dran from the ſurface of the ocean, pro- - 


: claimed the riſing moon. 


Il ] obſerved the flow adiaticenent of its 
motion, till che firſt ray of its filver edge 
ſtruck upon the ſurface of the water, and os, 
Lo danced, as it were, over the gentle quiver- e 

ning of the waves. Every breath 5 
a ſeemed ſuſpended in filence, and the ſub= 

: any: of * and ſhade raiſed the mind 1 


into 0 0 


a” > 


* 49S "I. - | 
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into regions of its Own cr vention. As the 


moon aroſe, the diftant objects refleftedi ts 
beams, and a few veſlels were ſeen to [leep 


upon the waters, like lea-fow) bathing their 


plumes in the ref-cſhing element. 


Lleaned my head upon my bands: to « con- 


template the wonders of creation, and loſe 
my ſelf in its pleaſures. A ſweet {train of 
Tiling harmony ſtole upon my ear. I liſ- 
tened, and the melody ſeemed to increaſe 
þ from a CINANCE 1 in ſoft and airy tones, un- 
broken by any zephyr that moved. 
1 liſtened in delight and ee e Ts 
. for no ſounds like theſe had ever ee 
my ſoul; they ſeemed to proceed over the 1 55 
waters, Sus the minſtrels were. invilible ; "To 
and 1 fancied the nymphs of the ocean, or 
the ſyrens of the early ages, were gather- 
ing around me. The ſhores of this ocean 
are famed in poctry and romance as the 
choice of ſuperior ſpirits, and I gave way _ 
to the delightful deluſion which enraptured 5 
my mind, 1 was, if I may ſo expreſs my- 
ſelf, entranced with e an 1 unknown pleaſure, 


When 


air fo altogether Jifferent from human 


3 
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hl the ſounds bolied into. A fall chorus, 


0 


mingled with harmonious voices; and I 
could diſtinguiſh theſe words, ſung with an 


compoſition, that my N could not 
ſorget them. 8 


Gallant and gaily 
On the waves riding, 
Spirits of Ocean 
Come to my call: 
Nightly and daily 
Thro the deep gliding, 
Swift as in motion 
\ Ye circle this ball. 
Warble a chorus, = 
_ Paffing before us, | 
Skimming the green, when the moon-beams fleep; 3 
| Hollow ſhells 1 
Echo rebounding, 5 
5 Charms into pleaſure the turbulent deep. 


This was all 1 could 3 diſtinguiſh, 
"ths inviſible troop paſting away upon the 


:  tracklefs oP; and fioking by degrees, the 
” ” 19 ans. — 


„ 
ſounds were wholly loft in diſtance; leav- 
ing me wrapped in wonder, and that ſort 
of plealure the mind enjoys, after comem- 

plating any object ſuperior to itſell. 


It was impoſſible voluntarily to inter- 


rupt ſo pleaſing a train of thought, and 
had ſome faint hope to catch again the 
celeſtial warblings. The moon moved In 
_ majeſtic filence through the ſtarry heavens, 
and I aroſe when the breezes of aviduight 
began to ſteal along the darkening more. 
A diſtant ſound of oars dipping in the 
water palled upon the wind, and I pauſed 
a moment to lee if the veſſel were viſible; 
but a point of projecting rock hid it from 
my view. 1 began to think of making the 
| beſt of my way back to Malaga, when 
again my curioſity was excited by the veſ- 
ſel turning the n and Win direaly 5 
towards me. 
By the ſhade in which I Sand; 1 had 
the advantage of overlooking | without 
being en, and 1 remained without mov- 
ing 


2 
[ 
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ing under an hanging cliff. The galley 
brought too within a little diſtance of the 
thore, and a boat was diſpatched to the 
land. In a few minutes it (truck upon the 


ſhore, and four men, ſupporting a large 1 85 


heavy trunk between them, advanced upon 


the beach. They halted within about 


thirty paces of where I ſtood, and letting 
their burden to the ground, three of them 
began to dig an hole in the ſands, while 


| the fourth wrung his hands, and lamented 


his ill-fortune in accents of the greateſt 
grief, and in a e I Judged to > be 
Mooriſh. 5 
My curioſiiy was r excited FB 
1 this ſtrange incident; I wiſhed much to 
learn what was in the cheſt ; but feared 


to move leſt 1 ſhould create an alarm 


which might be unpleaſant to myſelf. 1 
now examined the men and the veſſel with 
more attention, and could no longer doubt 5 

wueir being Moorilh cruizers: but while 1 

] debated how I ſhould beſt ad, they had 

ul et 5 opened 
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opened a conſiderable pit. The cheſt ap- 
peared heavy, and wich difficulty they let 
it down with ropes; while my curioſity 
became ſo ſtrong, that I had no little 

ſtruggle to lilten to the ſuggeſtions of pru- 
. dence. - 
be man 1 had ſeen bewailing 15 140 


5 wen threw himſelf prone upon the ſands 


in an agony of diſtreſs, while the others, 
without once ſpeaking or noticing his grief, 
continued to fill up the pit. A fuſce fired 

from the galley alarmed them, and leaving 


___ work, they ſeemed attempting to perſuade = 
| the mourner to accompany them; ; 3 be TY 


appeared deaf to their entreaties, motion- 
ing them away. They then ſeized him, 
and by force carried him to the boat, 


rowing immediatcly from ſhore, in too. 5 
much haſte to carry away their tools. f 
I waited only till they were under fail, . 
men running to the tpot, I examined it 
— with care, and taking up a ſpade, began 


a to > throw up the fand, that 1 might ſatisfy 


. N 


ta) 


myſelf as much as poſſible in this ſtrange 
adventure. The pit they had dug in the 
yielding ſands was large and deep, that the 
fea might not carry off the cheſt, and I 


was ſoon beneath the level of the ſhore. 
I laboured with a irength ſupplied by 
wonder and curioſity. 1 did not ſuppoſe 


it was any ſpecies of plunder they had ſo 
_ carefully concealed; : that, might have been 
carried away with facitity, and would not 

have excited thoſe tranſports of grief 1 


e ae witneſfed: I rather believed it the 5 


5 body of ſome perlon they had robbed, or 
A comrade killed in a fray. 


With difficulty 1 cleared the nd 1 en 


1 the cover of the cheſt. 1 raiſed the lid, To 


1 for che whole. was much too heavy for me 
to rem- ve in that ſituation, and found 5 


. conſiderable folding ot linen cloth, which 1 


filled up the cheſt. This F removed, and 
by the pale beams of the moon diſcovered 
ttme face of an human figure, extremely _ 
= beautiful and Een, young. Though I had 
„„ . ” 


all. 1 
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expected to find a dead body, yet 1 had 
ſuppoſed it ſome elderly man; and my 
horror was not a little increaſed, on turn- 
ing a fine painted ſhaw], which lay upon 


the breaſt, to find that this beautiful crea- 


ture was a female. 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 


PRINTED ny $AMPSON Low, BERWICK=S rarer, son 35 


3 ron G. WALKER) 10. 106, GT. PORTL AND STREET. 


Published by GEORGE WALKER. 


ThE VAGABOND. 2 Vols. Third Edition. 
Dedicated to the Biſhop of Landaff 


CINTHELIA; ok, 
Tur Woman OF Tex THOUSAND. | 


4 Vols. 


' THEODORE C\PHON. 
1 e 1 


HOUSE or TYNIAN, 
4 Vole. . 


